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$1 
Hen I had ended this lit« 


tle unlaboured Piece, the 

Watch, Ireſolyd to dedicate it to 
ſome One, whom I coud fancy, the 
neareſt approacht the charming Da- 
A 3 mon. 


The Epiſtle 


mon. * Many fine Gentlemen Thad 
in view, of Wit and Beauty ; but 
ſtill, through their Education, or a 
natural Propenſity to Debauchery, I 
found thoſe Vertues wanting, that 
ſhou'd compleat that delicate Chara- 
frer , Iris gives her Lover ; and 
which, at firſÞ Thought of You, 1 
fornd eenter d there to Perfeftion. 
Yes Sir, I found You had all the 
Youth cf Damon ; without the fore 
ward noiſy Confidence, which uſually 
attends your Sex. You have all the 
attrafting Beauty of my young He- 
ro; all that can charm the Fair ; 
without the AfﬀeAation of thoſe, 
that ſet out for Conqueits ( though 
You make a Thouſand, without knowe 
ing it, or the Vanity of believing 
it.) You bave our Daman's We, 
with 


Dedicatory. 
with all bis agreeable Modesty : 
Two Vertnes that rarely ſhine togee 
ther : And the laſt makes You conceal 
the noble Sallies of the fir$k, with 
that Indu$try and Care, You wou'd 
an Amour : And You wou'd no more 
boaſt of either of theſe, than of your 
undoubted Bravery. 

You are ( like our Lover too.) ſo 
diſcreet, that the baſhful Maid may, 
without Fear or Bluſhing, venture 
the ſoft Confeſion of her Soul with 
You ; repoſmg the dear Secret in 
Yours, with more Safety, than with 
ber own Thoughts. You have all 
the Sweetneſs of Youth, with the $o# + 
briety and Prudence of Age. You 
have all the Power of the gay Vices 
of Man ; but the Angel in your 
Mind, has ſubdu'd you to the Yere 
A 4 tres 


The Epiſtle 
tues of a God ! And all the vicious, 
and induſtrious Examples of the r6- 
ving Wits of the mad Town, have 
only ſerv d to give Vou the greater 
Abhorrence to Lewdneſs. And You 
look down with Contempt and Pity 
on that wretched unthinkmg Nums 
ber, who pride themſelves m their 
mean | iftories over little Hearts ; 
and boait their common Prizes with 
that Vanity, that declares 'em capas 
ble of no higber Joy, than that of 
the Ruin of ſome credulous Unfor- 
tunate : And no Glory like that, of 
the Diſcovery of the brave Atchiey- 
ment, over the next Bottle, to the 
Fool that ſhall applaud em. 

How does the Generoſity , and 
Sweetneſs of your Diſpoſition de- 
ſpiſe theſe falſe Entertainments , 

that 
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Dedicatory. 


that turns the noble Paſon of Love 
into Ridicule, and Man into Brate, - 
Hethinks T coud form another 
Watch ( that ſhou'd remain a Pa- 
tern to ſucceeding Ages ) how drvines 
ly you paſs yorr more ſacred Hours, 
how nobly and uſefully you divide 
your Time ; m Which, no precious 
Minute 15 bft, not one glides idly 
by ; but all turns to wondrous Ace 
count, And all Your Life is one 
continu d Conrſe of Vertue and Hos 
nour. Happy the Parents, that 
have the Glory to own You ! Hap- 
py the FAan, that has the Honour 
of your Friendſhip ! But, Oh ! How 
much more happy the fair She, for 
whom you ſhall ſigh ! V/hich ſure- 
ly, can never be in- vain. [here 
will be ſuch a Purity in Your Flame : 


All 


The Epiſtle 


All You-ask, Will be ſo chaſte and 
noble, and utter d with a Voice ſo 
modeſt, and a Look ſo charming, 
as muſt, by a gentle Force, compel 
that Fdeart to yield, that knows the 
true Value of V//it, Beauty, and 
Vertue. 

Smce then, mm all the Excellen- 
cies of Mind and Body ( where no 
one Grace us Wanting ) you ſo re- 
ſemble the All-perfett Damon, ſuf- 
fer me to dedicate this Watch to 
You, Tt brings You nothing but 
Rules for Love ; delicate as Your 
Thoughts, and innocent as Your Con- 
verſation. And poſſibly , 'tis the 
only Vertue of the Mind, You are 
not perfeftly Maſter of ; the only 
noble Myftery of the Soul, Tou have 
not yet ſtudied, And though they 
are 


Dedicatory. 
are Rules for every Hour, You will 
find, they will neither rob Heaven, 
nor Your Friends of their Due ; thoſe 
fo valuable Devoirs of Your Life : 
They will teach You Love ; but 
Love, ſo pure, and ſo devout, that 
You may mix it , even with Your 
Religion ; and I know , Your fine 
Mumd can admt of no other. VYhen 
ever the God enters there ( fond and 
wanton as he is, full of Arts and 
Guiles ) he will be reducd to that 
Native Innocency, that made him ſo 
ador'd, before incon$tant Man cor- 
rupted bis Divinity, and made him 
wild and wandring. How happy 
will Iris's VVatch be, to inſpire ſuch 
a Heart ! How lowed under 'the 
Patronage of ſo excellent a Man |! . 
VY hofe 'F Vit will credit , whoſe 
Goode 


The Epiſtle, &>c. 


Goodneſs will defend it ; and whoſe 
noble and vertuous Onelitics /o juſtly 
merit the Charafter, Iris has given 
Damon : And which is believed ſo 
very much your Due, by 


SIR, 


Your moſt Obliged, and 


Moſt Humble Servant, 


A. Behn. 


To the Admir'd Aſtrea. 


Never mourn'd my Want of Wit, *till now ; 
That where I do ſo much Devotion vow, 

Brighteſt Aſtrea, to your honour'd Name, 
Find my Endeavour will become my Shame. 
"Tis you alone, who have the Art, and Wit 
T'involve thoſe Praiſes in the Lines y have writ, 
That we ſhould give you, could we have the Sp'rite, 
Vigour, and Force, wherewith your ſelf do write. 
Too mean are all th'Applauſes we can give : 

You in your ſelf, and by your ſelf, ſhall live ; 
When all we write will only ſerve to ſhew, 

How much, in vain Attempt, we flag below. 

Some Hands write ſome things well ; are elſewhere 
But on all Theams, your Power is the ſame. (lame: 
Of Buskin, and of Sock, you know the Pace 3 
And tread in both, with equal Skill and Grace. 

But when you write of Love, Aſtrea, then 

Love dips his Arrows, where you wet your Perl. 
Such charming Lines did never Paper grace ; 

Soft, as your Sex ; and ſmooth, as Beauty's Face. 

And'tis your Province, that belongs to you : 

Men are ſo rude, they fright when they wou'd ſue- 

You teach us gentler Methods ; ſuch as are 

The fit and due Proceedings with the Fair. 


But why ſhould you, who can fo well create, 

So ſtoop, as but pretend, you do tranſlate? 

Could you, who have ſuch a luxuriant Vein, 

As nought but your own Judgment could _ ; 
'ho 


Ly 


Who are, your ſelf, of Poeſie the Soul, 
And whoſe bgave Fancy knocks at either Pole 5; 
Deſcend.{o low, as poor Tranſlation, 2 


To make an Author, that before was none ? 

Oh! Give us, henceforth, what is all your own ! 

Yet we can trace you here, in e'ery Line ; 

The Texture's good, but ſome Threds are too fine : 

We {ce where you let in your Silver Springs ; 

And know the Plumes, with which you imp his 
Wings. 


But I'm too bold to queſtion what you do, 
And yet it is my Zeal that makes me ſo. 
Which, in a Lover, you'l not diſapprove ; 

Iam too dull to write, but I can love. 


Charles Cotton. 


To the Incomparable Author. 


\W/ Hite this poor Homage of our Verſe we give, 
11s | We own, at leaſt, your juſt Prerogative : 
: And tho' the Tribute's needleſs, which we pay ; 
od op to ſhew, you reygn, and we obey, 
hich, adding nothing to your perfett Store, 
Tet makes your poliſh Numbers ſhine the more : 
As Gems in Fouls, are with Advantage ſhown ; 
NoLuſtre take from them,but more exert their own, 


Male Wits, from Authors of a former Date, 
Copy Applauſe ; and but at beſt, tranſlate : 
While you, like the immortal Pow'rs, Create. 
Horace and Pindar { tho' attempted lon 
In vain) at laſt, have learnt the Bririſh Tongue ; 
Net ſo the Grecian Female Poet's Song. 

The Pride of Greece we now out-rival'd ſee : 
Greece boaſts one Sappho ; two Orinda's, we. 


k But what unheard Applanſe ſhall we impare 
bo To this moſt new, and happy piece of Art ? 
That renders our Apollo more ſublime 
In num'rous Proſe,but yet more num'rous Rhime ; 
And makes the God of Love, the God of Time. 
Love's wandring Planet, you have made a Star : 
"Twas bright before, but now 'tis Regular. 
While Love ſhall laſt, this Engine needs muſt vend: 
Each Nymph, this Watch ſhall to her Lover ſend, 
That points him out his Hours, and how thoſe 
Hours to [pend. 


N. Tate. 
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To the moſt ITngentous Aſtrea, «pon her 
Book intituled, La Montre, or the 


Lover's Watch. 


O celebrate your Praiſe, no Muſe can crown 


You with that Glory, as this Piece bath done. # 


This Lover's Watch, tho'it was made in France, 
By the fam'd Bonmecorſe ; yet you advance 

The Value of its cnrious Work fo far, 

That as -tſhin'&theretike a glittring Star, 

Yet here a Conſtellation 1t appears ; | 

And in Love's Orb, with more Applauſe, it wears 
Aſtrea's Name.” Your Profe fo delicate, 

Your Verſe fa fmooth and ſweet, that they create 
A lovely Wonderin each Lover's Mind ” 

Fhe envious Critick dares not be unkind, 

La Monere cannoterr, 'tis fet fo well : ** 
TheRules for Lovers Honrs are like a Spell 

To tharm a Miffrefs with : The God of Love 

Is highly pleas'd ; arid ſmiling, does approve 

Of thistare Maſter-piece : His Am'rous Game 
Will more improve.: This will ſupport his Fame. 
May your luxuriant Fancy ever. flow : 

Like a Spring-tide ; nd Bounds, or Limits know. 
May you, in Story, for your Wit, live high : 
And fummon'd hence, to bleſt Eternity, 

Aged with Neſtor's Years, reſign to Fate 3 

May your fam'd Works receive at endleſs Date. 


Rich. Ferrar. 


To 


« 


To the Divine 4/?rea, on her 
Montre. 


AJ 7 Hou Wonder of thy Sex Thou greateſt Good} 
The. Ages Glory, if but underſtood. 
How are the Britains bound to bleſs the Name 
Of great Altrea! Whoſe Eternal Fame, 
To ; rarks Clymes, 25 m - of ſpread} 
WhereThou,n thy great Works, ſhalt lroe,tho' dead, 
And mighty France, with Envy ſhall look on, 
To ſee her greateſt Wit by thee out-done : 
And all their boaſted Trophies are in vam, 
Whilſt ehou,ſpight of their Salick Law, ſhalt reign. 
Witneſs La Montre, from their Rubbiſh rais'd: 
A Piece, for which, thou ſhalt be ever prais'd. 
The beauteous Work #s with ſuch Order laid, 
And all the Movement {o divinely made, 
| Ascannot of dull Criticks be afraid. | 
* Such Nature in the Truths of Love thou'ſt ſhe 
As the All-loving Ovid never cou'd. 
* Thy Rules ſo ſoft, ſo modeſt, and ſoright, 
The hifl'ning Touths will follow with Delight : 
To thy bleſt Name will all their Homage pay, 
Who taught 'em haw to love the nobleſt Way. 


G, ]. 


To 
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D.>F >. 7 T af O13 1; 
bn $ceS q. W-1. tide 1 : 
To his admired Friend, - the - moſh. an- 
genious Author, * 


_ 


| Nce more my Muſe is bleft ; her humble Voice 
Does in thy wondrous Works, qnce more, re 
joY ce. | 
Not the bright Mount, where e'ery ſacred Tongue, 
Tn skilful Chonrs, immortal Numbersfuug. | 
Notegreat Apollo's own inipiring Beargg, ” - 
Nor:{weet Cat alra's conſecrated Strearms”/ - 
To thy learn'd Sitters could ſo-charmingbe; 
As are thy Songs, and thow thy ſelf; to me:> * #4 
Athereat Air, ſoft Sptings, / and rerdant Fields z 
Cool Shades, and Sunny Banks, thy Preſence yields. 
Never were Sotit nd Body EE: cur 
A Mankon; worthy fo dwine a Mind !' +4 rt 
* No wonder &ery Swam adoresthy Name; 72: (7 
Aug c'ery Tongue proclaims thy:Deathleſ&Farie : 
ho can ſich refiitleſs Power confroul; 04 
Where Wit and Beauty both invade the'Soul 7 ? 
Beauty, that ſtill does her freſh\Conqueſts find” 
And Sacred We, that ever charms the Mind :- ! 
Through all its Forms, that lovely Proteus chaſe ; 
And e'ery Shape has ts peculiar Grace. (Good | 
Hail, Thou Heav'n-born | Thou molt tranſcendent 
If Mortals their chief Blefings nnderltood ! 
Thon that, while Kingdoms, Thrones, and Pow'rs + :7'» 
Haſt, with Eternity, one conſtant Stay : = (decay, 4 .: 
Liv'{t, and will live, like the great God of Love; + ; 
For ever young, although as old as Fove. 
Whule we, alas ! in dar Oblivion lye, 
*-"Taou ne er wilt kt thy lov'd 4ſtrea dye. 


No, my good Friend, Thy Works will mount the 
And ſee their Author's learned Aſhes riſe, (Skies, 


Much to the Fame of thy fair Sex of Old, 
' By xkilful Writers, has been greatly told : 
- © *ButAllthe boaſted Titles they havepain'd: 
By others Labours, weakly.are fuſtain'd ; (Praile : 
While thou look'ſt down, and ſcorn'ft ſo mean a 
Thy own juſt Hands do thy own Trophies raiſe. 


Rich is the Soil, and vaſt thy Native Store : 
Yet Thou (Wit's Great Columbus) ſeek'ft out more. 
Through: diſtant Regions ſpread'it thy Towring 


Wings, 
And Foreign Treaſure to thy Country mo 
This Work let no Cenforious Tongue deſpife, 
And judge thee wealthy with unlawful Prize. - 
We owe to thee, our beſt Refinery, more +: -: - 
Than lum, who firſt dig'd up the rugged Ore; 


Tho' this yaſt Frame were from-a Chaos rais'd, 
The great Creator ſhould not leſs beprais'd.;/ 
By its bright Form, his Pow'r's as much diſplay'd, 
As if: the World had been from Nothing made. - 
And it; we may compare. great Things with Small, 
Thou therefore canſt not by juſt Cenſure fall ;- 
While the rude Heap, which lay before unform'd, 
To Lite and Scafe, 1s by thy Spirit warnr'd. | -: * 


Geo. Fenkins. 
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THE ARGUMENT. . | 


, Is in the moſt Happy and 
| Auguſt Court of the beſt 
and greateſt Monarch of 


the World, that Damon, 
* a young Noble-man, whom we will 
Z >nder under that Name, languiſhes 
$ ra Majd of Quality, who will give 
$ .--leave to call her 7rs. 

Their Births are equally: [lluſtri- 
ous: They are both Rich, and both 
Young : Their Beauty ſuch, as I dare 
not - too nicely particularize, leſt I -- 
hould diſcover ( which' I am” not 
permitted to do ) who theſe charm- 
ing Lovers are.: Let it ſuffice, that - 
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[2] 


Tris is the moſt fair and accompliſht 


Perſon that ever adorn'd a Court ; 
and that Damo# is only worthy of 
the Glory of her Favour ; for he has 
all that can render him Lovely, in 
the fair Eyes of the Amiable 7r4. 


Nor 1s he Maſter of thoſe Superficial 


Beauties alone , that pleaſe at firſt 


Sight : He can charm the Soul with 
a thouſand Arts of Wit and Gallan- ! 
try. And, in a word, I.may fay, ! 


without flattering either, that there 
15 No one Beauty, no one Grace, no 


Perfeftion of Mind and Body,, that * 
wants to compleat a Victory on both Þ 


fides. 


* The Agreement of Age, Fortunes; 2 
Quality and Humours in the two fair * 
Lovers, , made the impatient Damon | 
hope, that nothing would oppoſe his ? 
Paſſion ; and if herfaw himſelt every 
Hour, languiſhing: for the Adorable ' 


Maid, he did not however deſpair: : 


And if 7ris ſigh'd, it was not for fear | 


of being one day more happy. 


In the midſt of the Tranquility of 3 
theſe two Lovers, 1ris was obliged 1 
| to 7 


[3] 
to' go ifito the' Country for ſome 
| Months, whither twas impoſtible for 
Damon to wait oft her, he being ob-= 
> | lig'd to attend the King, his Maſter y 
| | and being the moſt Amorous of his 
- Þ Sex, ſufter d with extream Imparience 
| F the Abſence of his Miſtreſs. Never- 
t } thelefs, he fail'd not to ſend to her 
1 7 every day, and gave up all his melan- 
- # choly Hours to Thinking, Sighing, 
z and Writing to her the ſofteſt Letters 
that Love could inſpire. So that 7r: 
$ even bleſſed that Abſence, that gave 
2 her. ſo tender and convincing Proofs 
* of his Paſſion ; and found this dear 
| way of Converſing, even recompen= 
Sz 2 ced all her Sighs tor his Abſence. 
r 3 After a little. Intercourſe of this 
Pe q kind , Damon bethought himſelf to 
3ask 1ris a Diſcretion, which he had 
y 7 won of her, before ſhe le{t the Town ; 
le Jand in a Billet-doux to that purpoſe, 
r'; Ipreſt her very earneſtly for it. ris 


ar 4 being infinitely pleas'd with his Tm- 
: portunity, ſuffer'd him to ask it of- 
of, ten; and he never faiid of doing o. 


B 2 But 


| || [4] 

| pl But as I do not here deſign to re- | 

late the Adventures of theſe two A- 

| miable Perſons, nor give. you all the 

{| Billet-douxes that paſt between them: | 
You ſhall here find nothing but the 
Watch, this charming Maid ſent her 
impatient Lover. 
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Iris to Damon, 


T muſt be confeſt, Damon, that 
i you are the moſt importuning 
Man in the World. Your Blillets 
have an hundred times demanded a 
Diſcretion, which you won of me ; 
and tell me, you will not wait my 
Return, to be paid. You are either 
a very faithleſs Creditor , or be- - 
Iris \ lieve me very unjuſt, that you dun 
with ſuch Impatience. But, to let 
you ſee Iam a Maid of Honour, and 
value my Word, I will acquit my ſelf 
of this Obligation I have to you, and 
ſend you a Watch of my faſhion; 
; perhaps you never ſaw any fo cood. 
; It is not one of thoſe, that have al- 

' ways ſomething to be mended in it ; 
| but one that 1s without Fault, very 
; [Hall and good, and will remain o, as 
B 3 long 


l 
Y 
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[6] 
long as you continue to love me. But 
Damon, know, that the very Minute 
you ceaſe to do ſo, the String will 
break, and it will 8&0 no more. "Tis 
only uſctul in my Ab ſence, and when 
I return, twill change its Motion : 

And though [ have {ct it but for the 
Spring-time , twill ſerve you the 
whole Year round ; and 'twill be ne- 
ceſlary only, that you alter the buſi- 
neſs of the Hours ( which my Cupzd, 
im the middle of my Watch, points 
you out ) according to the length of 
the Days and Nights. Nor 1s the Dart 
of that little God directed to thoſe 
Hours, ſo mucſ1 to inform you how 
they paſs, as how you ought to paſs 
them , hoiv you ought to employ 
thoſe of your Abſence from /ris. Tis 
there you jhall find the whole Buſt- 
neſs of a Lover, from his Miſtreſs ; 
ſor I have deſign '4 it a Rule to all 
your Actions. The Conſideration of 
the Work-man,ought to make you ſet 
a Value upon the Work : And though 
it be not an accompliſht, and pers 
fect Piece ; yet Damon, you ought 
r9 


NETS 


FFI 
to be grateful, and efteem it, ſince 1 
have made it for you alone. But 
however I may boaſt of the Deſign, I 
know, as well as I believe, you love 
me ; that you will not ſuffer me to 
have the Glory of it wholly, but will 
fay in your heart, 


That Love, the great Iſtrudtor of the 
Mind, 


That forms anew, and faſhions every 
Soul, | 


Refines the groſs Defetts of Humane 


ind ; 


Humbles the Proud and Vain, inſpires 
the Dull - 


Gives Cowards noble Heat in Fight, 


| And teaches feeble Woman how to write: 


That doth the Univerſe command; 


| Does from my Iris Heart direft her 


Hand, 


B 4 | givs 


[8] 

I give you the liberty to ſay this to 
your Heart, if you pleaſe : And that 
you may know, with what Juſtice you 
do fo, I will confeſs mn my tupn, 


yg 


The Confeſſion. 


That Love's my Condud where I go, 
And Love inſtruts me all 1 do. 
Prudence no longer is my Guide, 

E Nor take I Counſel of my Pride. 
Tu vain does Honour uow invade, 
In vain does Reafon take my part ; 
If againſt Love it do perſwade, 

If it rebel againſt my heart. 


If the ſoft Ev ning do invite, 


And I incline to take the Air, 


The Birds, the Spring, the Flowers no 
more delight; © 


[9] 


'TisLove makes all thePleaſure there; 


m" Love, which about me ſtill T bear. 


Ly 


I'm charm'd with what I thither bring, 
And add-a Softne(s to the Spring, 


If for Devotion I deſign, 
Love meets me, even at the Shrine : 
1n all my Worſhips, claims a part ; 
And robs even Heaven of my Heart. 
All day does counſel and controul,, 
And all the night, employs my Soul. 
No wonder then, if all you think be 


true, 


That Love's concern'd in all I do for 
You, 


And Damon, you know, that Zove 
#0 ; 1snoill Maſter; andI muſt fay, with 
' a Bluſh, that he has found me no 


unapt 


C 10 ] 


unapt Scholar ; and he inſtructs too 
agreeably , not to fucceed in all he 
undertakes. 


Who can reſiſt his ſoft Commands 2 


When he reſolves, What God with- 
ſtands ? 


But I ought to explain to you my 
Watch. 

The naked Love which you will 
find in the middle of it, with his 
Wings clip'd, to ſhew you, he is fix'd 
and conſtant, and will not fly away, 
points you out, with his Arrow, the 
four and twenty Hours, that compoſe 
the Day and the Night : Over every 
Hour, you will find written, what 
you ought to do, during its Courſe ; 
and every Half-hour is marked with a 
Sigh, ſince the quality of a Lover is, 
to High day and night : Sighs are the 
Children of Lovers, that are born 
every hour. And that my Watch may 
always be juſt, Love himſelf ſe to 
condutdt it ; and your Heart ſhould 
keep Time with the Movement, 

My 
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My Preſent's delicate, and new, 
If by your Heart the Motion's ſet ; 
According as that s falſe, or true, 
Tou'l find, my Watch will anſwer 3t. 
Every hour is tedious to a Lover, 
| ſeparated from his Miſtreſs ; and, to 
ſhew you how good I am, I will have 
my Watch inſtru& you, to paſs ſome 
* - of them without Inquietude; that the 
force of your Imagination, may ſome- 


oy times charm the Trouble you have 
* for my Abſence. 


Perhaps I am miſtaken here, 
My Heart may too much Credit give; 
But Damon, you can charm my Fear, 


And ſoon my Error undecetve. 


But I will not diſturb my Repoſe 
at this time, with a Jealouſje, which, 
I hope 


L Iz } 


I hope, is altogether frivolous and 
vain ; but begin to inſtruct you in the 
Myſteries of my Watch. Oaſt then 
your Eyes upon the Eighth Hour in 
the Morning, which is the Hour I 
would have you begin to wake : You 
will find there written, 


8 A.Clock. 
Agreeable Reverie, 


O not riſe yet ; you may find 
Thoughts agreeable enough, 

when you awake, to entertain you 
longer in Bed. And 'tis in that hour 
you ought to recollect all the Dreams 
ou have had in the Night. If you 
[on dream d any thing to my Ad- 
vantage, confirm your ſelf in that 
thought ; but it to my Diſadvantage, 
renounce it, and dif-own the injuri- 
ous Dream. 'Tis in this Hour alſo, 
that I'give you leave to refle& on all 
that I have ever ſaid and done, that 
has 


Ly 3 


has been moſt obliging to you, and 
that gives you the moſt tender Sen- 
timents. 


The Reflection. 


Remember Damon, while your Mind 


Reflefts on things that charm and 
pleaſe, 


Tou give me Proofs that you are kind, 
And ſet my doubting Soul at eaſe : 


For when your Heart receives with Foy 


The thoughts of Favours which Tgive, 
My Smiles in vain 1 not employ, 


And on the Square we love and live, 


Think then on all I ever did, 


That e& er was charming,e re was dear. 


Let nothing from that Soul be hid, 


Whoſe Griefs and Foys IT feel and 
ſhare. All 
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All that your Love and Faith have 
' ſought, 


All that your Vows and Sighs have 
bought, 


Now render preſent to your T, hourht. 


And for what's to come, I give you 
leave, Damon, to flatter your ſelf, and 
to expect, I ſhall ſtill purſue thoſe Me- 
thods, whoſe remembrance charms fo 
well-: But, if it be poſſible, conceive 
theſe kind Thoughts between Sleep- 
ing and Waking, that all my too for- 
ward Complaiſance, my Goodneſs, 
and my Tenderneſs, which I confeſs 
to have for you, may paſs for Half- 
Dreams ; for *tis molt certain, 


That, though the Fawours of the Fair 
Are ever to the Lover dear ; 


Tet, left he ſhould reproach that eaſie 
Flame, | 


That buys its Satisfation with its 
Shame, She 
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. She ought but rarely to confeſs, 
How much ſhe finds of Tenderneſs ; 
Nicely to guard the yielding part, 


And hide the hard-kept Secret in her 
Heart. | 


For, let me tell you, Damen, though 
the Paſſion of a Woman of Honour 
be never ſo innocent, and the Lover 
never ſo diſcreet and honeſt ; her 
Heart feels I know not what of Re- 
proach within, at the Reflection of 
any Favours ſhe has allow d him. 
For my part, I never call to mind the 
leaſt ſoft, or kind Word I have ſpoken 
to Damon, without finding, at the 
fame Inſtant, my Face cover d over 
with Bluſhes, and my Heart with ſen- 
fible Pain. I ſigh at the Remembrance 
of every Touch I have ſton from 
his Hand, and have upbraided my 
Soul, which confeſſes ſo much guilty 
Love, as. that ſecret deſire of Touch- 
ing him made appear. Iam angry 4 
the 


[ 16 ] 
the Diſcovery, though I am pleas'd at 
the ſame time, with the Satisfaction I 
take in doing ſo ; and ever diſforder'd 
at the remembrance of ſuch Argu- 
ments of too much Love. And theſe 
unquiet Sentiments alone, are ſuffi- 
cient to perſwade me, that our Sex 
cannot be reſerv'd too much. And 
T have often, on theſe occaſions, faid = ( 
to my ſelt, 


The Reſerve. ; 


Though Damon every Yertue have, 
With all that pleaſes in his Form, | . 

That can adorn the Fuſt and Brave, ? 
That can the coldeſt Boſom warm 

Though Wit and Honour there abound; 


Tet the Purſuer's neer purſud, 
And when my Weakneſs he has found, 

His Love will fink to Gratitude : 
White 


F [ 17] | 

; While on the Asking Part he lives, 

 *7;s ſhe th Obliger zs, who gives. 

* And he that, at one throw, the Stake 
has won, 


! Gives over Play, fince all the Stock is 
goue. 


| And what dull Gameſter ventures cer 
tain Store 


With Loſers, who can ſet no more. 


9 A-Clock. 
Deſign to pleaſe no body, 


* | that Vice I have often done, thar 
wt Lazineſs, if you remain'd paſt this 
Hour min Bed ; 'tis- time for you to 
Tiſe ; my Watch tells you 'tis Nine a- 
lock. Remenmber that I am abſent, 
there 


I Should continue to accuſe you of 


[18 ] 
therefore do not take too much pains 
in _—_ your ſelf, and fetting your 
Perſon oft. | 


The Queſtion. 


Tell me ! What can he deſign, 

IWho in his Miſtreſs abſence will be fine? 
Why does he cock,andcomb,and dreſs? 
Why FRA Cravet Hiring in print ? 


What does th Embroyder d Cdat con- 
Jeſs? . 


$ = 
En Ai es — : . : 


| Why to the Glaſs this long Addreſs, F 


If there be nothing int ? 
Tf no new Conqueſt is Aefian'd, 
If no new Beauty fill his Mind 2 


Let Fools and Fops, whoſe Talents lie 


In being neat, in being ſptce, 


Be 


þ. 


{ 
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Be dreſt, be vain, and tawdery 
With Men of Senſe, "tis out of uſe : 
The only Folly that Diſtindion ſets | 


——_—_— 


S 


Between the noiſy flutt ring Fools and 


Wits. 
3 
bs Remember, Iris is away 
And ſizhing, to your Valet cry, 

þ 3 4s 

x Spare your Perfumes and Care, today 
He þ© 

F 

| | T have no buſineſs to be gay, 

ſs, | Since Iris is not by. 


I'll be all negligent in Dreſs, 
And ſcarce ſet off for Complaiſance. * 
Put me on nothing that may pleaſe, 


But only ſuch as may give no Offence. 


Say to your ſelf, as you are dreſ- 
{ ſing, © Would it pleaſe Heaven, that 
Be C 2 "Y 


[ 20 ] 
* I might ſee 7rzs to day! But Oh! 
< 'tis impoſſible : Theretore all that 
© I ſhall ſee, will be but indifferent 
* Objects, ſince 'tis 7ris only that I 
* wiſh to ſee.” And ſighing, whit- 
per to your ſelf, 


The Sigh. 
Ah ! Charming Objed of my wiſhing 
Thought / 
Ah ! Soft Idea of a diſtant Bliſs ! 


That only art in Dreams and Fancy 
brought, 


To give ſhort Intervals of Happineſs. 
But when T waking, find thou abſent art ; 
And with thee, all that T adore, 


What Pains, what Anguiſh fills my 
Heart / 


IWhat Sadneſs ſeizes me all ver ! 


All 
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All Entertainments [I negleft, 
Since Iris 2s no longer there : 
Beauty ſcarceclaims my bare Reſpeft, 
Since in the Throng I fad Nu her. 


Ah then ! How wain it were to dreſs, 
and ſhow, 


Since all I wiſh to pleaſe, i abſent now ! 


"Tis with theſe Thoughts, Damon, 
that your Mind ought to be employ- 
ed, during your time of Dreſſing : 
And you are too knowing in Love, 
to be ignorant, 


That when a Lover ceaſes to be beſt 
With the dear Objeft he defires, 
Ah! How indifferent are the reſt ! 


H7ow ſcon thezr Converſation tires! 


C3 Though 
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Though they a thouſand Arts to pleaſe 


invent, 


Their Charms are dull, their Wit im- 
pertinent. 


10 A-Clock. 
Reading of Letters. 


| Y Cupid points you now tq 
the Hour, in which you 
ought to retire into your Cabinet, 
having already paſt an Hour in Dreſ- 
ſing ; and -for a Lover, who 1s ſure 
not to appear before his Miſtreſs, 
even that Hour is too much to be {6 
employ'd. But TI will think, you 
thought of nothing leſs rhan Dref- 
ſing, while you were about it. Loſe 
then no more Minutes , but open 
your Scrutore, and read over ſome of 
thoſe Billets you have receiv'd from 
me. Oh! What Pleaſures a Lover 
| tcels 


[ 23 ] 
feels about his Heart, in reading thoſe 
from a Miſtreſs he entirely loves ! 


The Joy. 


Who, but a Lover, can expreſs 

The Joys, the Pants, the Tenderneſs, 
That the ſoft Amorous Soul invades, 
IWhile the dear Billet-doux he reads ? 
Raptures Divine the Heart ver-flow ; 


' Which he that loves not, cannot know. 
4» 


A thouſand Tremblings,thouſand Fears, 
The ſhort-breath'd Sighs, the joyful 


Tears ; 


The Tranſport, where the Love's con- © 
fe eſt , 
The Change, where Coldneſs is expreſt ; 
. The diff* ring Flames the Lover burns, 


As thoſe are ſhy, or kind, by Turns, 
C 4 Hows 


. 
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3 | 

However you find 'em, Damon, con- 
ſtrue 'em all to my Advantage : Poſ- 
fibly, ſome of 'em have an Air of 
. Coldneſs, ſomething diflerent from 
that Softneſs they are uſually too 
amply filld with ; but where you 
find they have, believe there, that 
Senſe of Honour, and my Sexes 
Modeſty, guided my Hand a little, 
againſt the Inclinations of my Heart ; 
and that it was a kind of an A- 
tonement, I believed, I ought to 
make, for ſomething I feared, I had 
faid too kind, and ton obliging be- 
fore : But where-ever you find that, 
ſtop that Check in my Carriere of 
Love ; you will be ſure to find ſome- 
thing that follows it to favour you, 
and deny that ynwilling Impoſition 
upon my Heart ; which, leſt you 
ſhould miſtake, Zove ſthews himſelf 
in Smiles again, and flatters more 
agreeably, diſdaining rhe Tyranny of 
Honour, and Rigid Cuſtom, that Im- 
poſition on our Sex ; and will, in 
_ ſpight of me, let you fee, he Reigns 
abſolutely in my Soul, 


The 
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The Reading my Bi/let-doux may 


! detain you an Hour; I have had 


' Goodneſs enough to write you e- 


nough to entertain you ſo long, at 


2; leaſt, and ſometimes reproach my ſelf 


for it ; but, contrary to all my Scru- 


> ples, I find my ſelf diſpos'd to give 
| you thoſe frequent Marks of my Ten- 


derneſs. If yours be ſo great as you 
| expreſs it, you ought to kiſs my Let- 


ters a Thouſand times, you ought to 


2 read themwith Attention, and weigh 


* .cvery Word, and value every Line. 


! A Lover may receive a Thouſand in- 


{ dearing Words from a Miſtreſs, more 


caſily than a Billet. One ſays a great 
many kind Things of Courſe to a 
Lover, which one is not willing to 
write, or to give teſtify'd under one's 
Hand, Sign'd-and Seald. But when 


 oncea Loverhas brought his Miſtreſs 


to that degree of Love, he ought to 


! aſſure himſelf, ſhe loves not at the 


* common Rate, 


[ 26 ] 
Love's Witneſs. 


Slight unpremeditated Words are born, 
By every common Wind, into the Air 
Careleſly utter'd, dye as ſoon as Born, 


And in one Inſtant, give both Hope 
and Fear : 


Breathing all Contraries with the ſame 
| Wind, 


According to the Caprice of the Mind. 


But Billets-doux are conſtant Witneſſes, | 


Subſtantial Records to Eternity ; 
Tuſt Evidences, who the Truth confeſs; 
On which, the Lover ſafely may rely :- 


They re Js, Thoughts, digeſted and 
reſoly'd 


And laſt, hs Words are into Clouds 
| devoly d. 


I wil 
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! I will not doubt, but you give 
Tredit to all that is Kind in my Let- 
ters; and 1 will believe, you find 
8 Satisfaction in the Entertainment 
they give you, and that the Hour 
of Reading 'em is not dif-agrecable 

o you, I cou'd wiſh, your Plea- 
ure might be Extream, even to the 

egree of ſuffering the Thought of 

y Abſence not to diminiſh any Part 
of it. And1I coud with too, at the 
nd of your Reading, you wou'd 
Jigh with Pleaſure, and fay to your 
Jelf,----- 2 


The Tranſport. 


O Iris ! While you thus can charm, 


While at this Diſtance, you can wound 


s 


F and warm; 


Jy abſent Tarments I will Bleſs and 


bear, 


That give me ſuch dear Proofs, how 
kind you are. © 


Preſent, 
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Preſent, the valu'd Store was only ſeen | ir 


Now T1 am rifling the bright aſs 4 


within. | 


Every dear paſt, and happy Day, |. 
When Languiſhing at Iris Feet, I lay Rl 


When all i 4 Prayers, and all my Te ears 


No more than her Permiſſion, I Arad 
love : j 
b 
EN 


Vain with my Glortous Peſtiny, 


7 thought, beyond, ſcarce any Heavenl | 


cou'd be. p 


But,Charming Maid now Tam taught, 'S 
| | 
That Abſence hasa thouſand Joys to g2ve,l : iq 


On which, the Lover, preſent, never; 
thonght, 


__ 
_ 


That recompence the Hours we grieve, ] : 


Rather © 
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en | Brather by Abſence let me be undone, 
ta f han forfeit all the Pleaſures that has 


, Wo0N, 


- With this little Rapture, I wiſh 
you wou'd finiſh the Reading my 
Letters, ſhut your Scrutore, and quit 
Four Cabinet ; for my Love leads to 
-ars Eleven A-Clock. 


F 11 A-Clock. 
F, The Hour to Write in. 


201 F my Warch did not inform you, 
: 'tis now time to Write: I believe, 
bt,h Damon, your Heart wou'd ; and tell 
ou alſo, that I ſhould take i it kindly, 
we, f you wou'd employ a whole Hour 
Zhat way ; and that you ſhou'd ne- 
er loſe an Occaſion of Writing to 
e, ſince you are aſlur'd of the Wel- 
ve, Tome I give your Letters, Perhaps 


her you 


ver: 7 
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you will fay, an Hour. is too' much, 
and that 'tis not the Mode to write* 
long Letters. I grant you, Damon, . 
when we write thoſe indifferent ones, ' 
of Gallantry in Courſe, or neceſſary 
Compliment ; the handſom Compri- : 
ſing of which, in the feweſt Words, 7; 
renders 'em the moſt agreeable : Bur? 
in Love, we have a Thoufand fooliſh: 
things to fay, that, of themſelves,” 
bear no great Sound, but havea migh- | 
ty Senſe in Love ; for there is a pe-: 
culiar Eloquence, natural alone to a; 
Lover, and to be underſtood by no;: 
other Creature : 'To thoſe , Words? 
have a thouſand Graces, and Sweet-* 
neſſes ; which, to the Unconcerned, 
appears Meanrieſs, and Eaſte Senſe, at? 
the beſt. But, Damon, you and I'* 
are none of thoſe ill Judges of the * 
Beauties of Love ; we can penetrate 
beyond the Vulgar, and perceive the # 
fine Soul in every Line, through all! ; 
the humble Dreſs of Phraſe ; when ? 
poſſibly, they who think they di-'2 
cern it beſt in Florid Language, do 5 
not ſee it at all. Zove was not _ - ; 

red : 
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bred | 
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bred in Courts, but Cottages ; and 


* nursd in Groves and Shades, ſmiles 


on the Plains, and wantons in the 
Streams ; all Unadord, and Harm- 


: Tefs. - Therefore, Damon, do not con- 
- } fult your Wit in this Aﬀair, but Love 
alone; and ſpeak all that He and 


Nature taught you, and let the fine 
Things you learn in Schools alone : 


: Make uſe of thoſe Flowers you have 


gather'd there, when you converſe 


.} with States-men, and the Gown. Let 


Tris poſleſs your Heart in all its ſim- 
ple Innocence, that's the beſt Elo- 
quence to her that loves ; and this is 
my Inſtruction to a Lover, that would 
ſucceed in his Amours ; for 1 have a 
Heart very difficult to pleaſe, and this 
is the neareſt Way to it. 


Advice to Lovers. 


Lovers, if you would gain a Heart, 
Of Damon /earn 70 win the Prize : 
Hell ſhew you all its tend'reſt Part, 


And where its greateſt Danger lies. 
The 


[32] 
The Magazin of its Diſdain 
Where Honour, feebly guarded, does 
remain. 
If Preſent, do but little ſay ; 
Enough the filent Lover ſpeaks : 
But wait, and ſigh, and gaze all day: 


Such Rhet rick, more than Lan- 
guage takes. 


For Words the dulleſt way do move ; 


And wtter d more to ſhew your Wit, | 


than Love. 


Let your Eyes tell her of your Fleart ; 

© Tres Stor -y is, for Word's, too delicate. 

Souls thus exchange,aud thus impart, 
And all their Secrets can relate. 

ATear,a broken Sich,She underſtand; 


Or the ſoft trembling Preſſings of the 
 fand, 
Or 


war. 7 


a 
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Jor if your Pain muſt be in IWord exo 
preſt, 


Let em fall zently,unaſſur 'd, nd Now; 


| And where they: fail, yu Looks my 
tell the reſt : 


Thus Damon -ſpoke, and Fg Was COn- 
quer dſo. 


F The witty Talker has miſtook his Art : 


The modeſt Lover only charms the Heart. 


Thus while al day you gazing ſit, 


And fear to ſpeak, and fear 
Fate, 


4 7, ou more ahrerd by Silence get, 


Than the gay forward Touth, with 
_ all his Prate. 


3 Lethim be ſilent here ; but when away, 


Whatever Love can diflate, let him fay. 


. D There 
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There let the Baſhful Soul unvail, 
And give a Looſe to Love and Truth: : 


Let him improve the Amorous Tale, 


With all the Force of Words, and Fire 
of Touth, 


There all,and any thing,let him expreſs; 


Too long he cannot write,too much confeſs, 


O Damon /How well haveyou made 4 
me underſtand this foft Pleafure | You 
know my Tenderneſs too well, not 
tobe ſenſible, how Tam charmed with 3 
your agrecable long Letters. 


The Invention. 


Ah! Hewho firſt found out theWay, © 
Souls to each other to convey, 


Without dull Speaking, ſure muſt be 


Something above Humanity. 


Let L 
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Let the fond World in vain diſpute, 
And the firſt Sacred Myſtery impute 


Of Letters, to the Learned Brood ; 
And of the Glory, cheat a God : 


"Twas Love alone, that firſt the Art 
efſayd ; 
And Pſyche was the firſt fair yielding 


Maid, 


* That was by the dear Billet-doux Ze- 


my A. 


It is an Art too ingenious, to have 
been found out by Man ; and too ne- 


| ceſlary to Lovers, not to have been in- + 


Pay, .. 


vented by the God of Love himſclt. 
But, Damon, I do not pretend to exact 


' from you thoſe Letters of Gallantry, 


2 be iy no 
2 with all the Arts of 


which, I have told you, are fill'd with 
nothing but fine Thoughts, and writ 


it and Subt1l- 


8 ty : I woud have yours ſtill, all Ten- 
Let Þ 


D z der 
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der,unaftc&ted Love,Words unchoſen, 
_ Thovghts unſtudied, and Love un- 
fcigned. I had rather find more Soft- 
neſs, than Wir, in your Paſſion ; more 
of Nature, than of Art ; more of the 
Lover, than the Poet. Nor wou'd I 
have you write any of thoſe little 
{hort Letters, that are read over ina 
Minute: In Love, long Letters bring 
a long Pleaſure. Do not trouble your 
ſelf to make 'em fine, or writea great 
deal of Wit and Senſe in a few Lines ; 
that 1s the Notion of a witty Bullet, 
in any Afﬀair, but that of Love : And 
have a Care, rather to avoid theſe 
Graces to a Miſtreſs ; and aſſure your 
ſelf, dear Damon, that what pleaſes 
the Soul, pleaſes the Eye ; and the. 
L argeneſs, or Bulk of your .Letter, 
ſhall never offend me ; and that I on-. 
ly am diſpleaſed, when I find them 


© 1tmall. A Letter 1s ever the beſt, and 


"moſt powertul Agent to a Miſtreſs : 
Tt almoft always perſwades z 'tis- al- 
ways renewing little Impreſſions, 
that poſhibly , otherwiſe, Abſence 
would delace, Make uſe then, Da- 
mon, 


tay 


»0n, of your Time, while is given 
you ; and thank me, that I permit 
you to write to me : Perhaps, I ſhall 
not always continue in the Humour 
of ſuffering you to do ſo ; and.it may 
ſo happen, by ſome Turn of Chance 
and Fortune, that you may be depri- 
ved, at the fame time, both of my 
Preſence, and of the Means of Send- 
ing to me. I will believe, that fuch 
an Accident wou'd be a great Misfor- 
tune to you ; for I have often heard 
you ſay, that, © To make the moſt 
* happy Lover ſuffer Martyrdom , 
* one need only forbid him Seeing, 
* Speaking, and Writing to-the Ob- - 
© jet he loves. * Take all the Ad- 
vantages then you can, you 'cannot 
give me too often, Marks too power 
tul of your Paſſion : Write therefore, 
during this Hour, every Day. I give 
you leave to believe, that while you _ 
do ſo, you are Serving me the moſt 
Obligingly, and Agreeably you can, 
while Abſent ; and that Foy are giv- 
ing me a Remedy againſt all Grief, 

Uneafineſs, Melancholy, and Deſpair. 
| D 3 _ Nay, 
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Nay, if you exceed your Hour, you 
need not be aſham'd : The Time you 
employ in. this kind Devoir, is the 
Time that I ſhall be grateful for, and, 
no doubt, will recompence it. . You 
ought not, however, to neglect Hea- 
ven for me ; I will give you time for 
your Devotion, for my Watch tells 
you, tis time to go to the Temple. 


—————— 


PD D— — 


1 2 A-Clock. 
Indiſpenſible Duty. 


| Here are certain Duties, which 
one ought never to neglect : 

That of Adoring the Gods, 1s of this 
nature ; and which we ought to pay, 
jrom the bottom of our Hearts : And 
that, Pamoy, 1s the only Time, I will 
difpence with your not Thinking on 
me. - But I would not have you go 


| to one of thoſe Temples, where the 


Celebrated Beauties, and thoſe that 
make a Profeſſion of Gallantry, go ; 
| and 
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and which come thither, only to ſee, 
and be ſeen ; and whither they re- 
pair, more to ſhew their Beauty and 
Dreſs, than to honour the Gods. If 
you will take my Advice, and oblige 
my Wiſh, you ſhall go to thoſe that 
are leaſt frequented ; and you ſhall 
appear there, like a Man, that has a 
"_ Veneration for all things Sa» 
cred. 


The Inſtruction. 


Damon, z2f your Heart, and Flame, 
Tou wiſh, ſhould always be the ſame, 
Do not give tt leave to Rove, 

Nor expoſe it to new Harms : 
Eer you think ox't, you may Love, 


Tf you gaze on Beauty s Charms. 


« If with me, you wou'd not part, ; 
Turn your Eyes into your Heart, 
D4 
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Tf you feb xew Deſire, 
| Jn your Eafie Soul, take Fire, 
From the Tempting Ruin fly ; | 
Think it Faithleſs, think it Baſe 3 
Fancy ſoon will fade, and dye, 
1f you wiſely ceaſe to gaze. 
Lovers ſhould have Honour too, 


' Or they pay but half Love's Due, 


. Do not to the Temple go, 

-With deſign to Gaze, or Show ; 

What e&er Thoughts you have abroad, 
Though you can deceive elſewhere, 

There's no Feigning with your God, 

Souls ſhould be all Perfet there. 


The . 
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The Heart that's to the Altar brought, 
Only Heaven ſhould fill its Thought. 


Do not your ſober Thoughts perplex, 
By gazing on the Ogling Sex. 
Or if Beauty call your Eyes, 

Do not on the Objeft dwell : 
Guard your Heart from the Surprize, ; 
By thinking, Iris doth excel. 
Above all Earthly Things, td be, 
Damon, moſt Belov'd by Thee - 
And only Heaven muſt Rival me, 


4 


As 
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1 A-Clock. 
Forc'd Entertainment, 


Perceive, it. will be very difficult 
for you to quit the Temple, with- 
out being ſurrounded with Comple- 
ments, from People of Ceremony, 
Friends, and News-Mopgers, and ſeve- 
ral of thoſe forts of Perſons, who afflict 


and buſie themſelves, and rejoyce at. 


a Hundred things, they have no Inte- 
reſt in : Coquets, and. Politicians ; 
who make it the Buſinefs of their 
whole Lives, to gather all the News 
of the Town : adding, or diminiſh- 
ing, according to the Stock of their 
Wit and Invention, and ſpreading it 
all abroad, to the believing Fools and 
Goflips ; and perplexing every Body 
with a Hundred ridiculous Novels, 
which they paſs off, for Wit, and En- 
tertainment : Or elſe, ſome of thoſe 
Re-counters of Adventures, that are 
always telling of Intrigues, and that 
make 


"og 
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make a Secret, to a Hundred People, 
of a Thouſand fooliſh things they 
have heard. Like a certain Pert, and 
Impertinent Lady of the Town , 
whoſe Youth and Beauty being paſt, 
ſets up for Wit, to uphold a feeble. 
Empire over idle Hearts : And whoſe 
Character is this, 


The Coquet. 


Milinda, who had never been 
Efteem'd a Beauty at Fifteen, 
Always Amorous was, and Kind : 

To every Swain, ſhe lent an Ear. 
Free as Air, but Falſe as Wind ; 

Tet neue complain d, She was Severe. 
She eas'd more than ſhe made complain : 


Was always Singing, Pert, and Kai. 


Wherg 


o 


Iyhere er the Throng was, ſhewas ſeen, 
Ard ſwept the Touths along the Green. 
With equal Grace, ſhe flatter d all ; 
And fondly Proud of all Addreſs: 
Her Smiles invite, her Eyes do call ; 


And her vain Heart, her Looks con- 


She Raillies this, to that ſhe Bow'd ; 
Wa Talking ever, Laughing loud. 


On every Side, ſhe makes Advance i 

And every where, a Confidance. 

She tells, for Secrets, all ſhe knows; 
And all to know, ſhe, does pretend, 

Beauty in Maids, ſhe treats as Foes; © 


But every handſom Touth, as Friend. 


Scanda{l 
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Scandal ſtill paſſes off for Truth ; 
And Noiſe and Nonſence Wit,and Touth, 


Coquet all ver, and every Part, 

Tet wanting Beauty, even of Art. 

Herds with the Ugly, and the Old ; 
And plays the Critick on the reſt 

Of Men, the Baſhful, and the Bold ; 
Either, and All, by Turns, like beſt. 

Even now, tho Touth be languiſht, ſhe :; 

Sets up for Love, and Gallantry. 


This ſort of Creature, Damon, is 
very dangerous ; not that I fear, you 
| will qquander away a Heart upon her, 
| but your Hours ; for, in ſpight of 
4 you, ſhe'll detain you with a Thou- 

{and Impertinencies, and Eternal Tat- 
tle. She paſſes for a Judging "—_—_ 
an 
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and there is nothing ſo troubleſome, 
as ſuch a Pretender. She, perhaps, 
may ger ſome Knowledge of our 
Correſpondence; and then, no doubt, 
will improve it, to my Diſadvantage. 
P-Tibly, ſhe may rail at me ; that 1s 
?,-r Faſhion, by the way of Friendly 
S»-aking ; andan Aukward Commen- 
dation, the moſt effetual Way of De- 
jaming, and Traducing. Perhaps ſhe 
tells you, in a cold Tone, that you 
are a Happy Man, to be Belov'd by 
me : That ri, indeed, 1s handſom ; 
and ſhe wonders, ſhe has no more 
Lovers ; but the Men are not of her 
Mind ; if they were, you ſhould have 
more Rivals. She commends my 
Face, but that I have Blue Eyes, and 
tis pity my Complexion 1s no bet- 
ter : My Shape, but too much 1ncli- 
ning to Fat. Crics She would 
charm infinitely with her Wit, bur 
that ſhe knows too well, ſhe is Mi- 
ſtreſs of it. And concludes,--- But 
All together, ſhe is well enough.------ 
Thus ſhe runs on, without giving 
you leave to edge in a Word, in my 
Delence ; 
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Defence ; and ever, and anon, Cry+ 
ing up: her own Conduct, and Ma- 
nagement : Tell you, how ſhe is op- 
preſt with Lovers, and fatigu'd with 
Addrefles ; and recommending her 
ſelf, at every Turn, with a perceiva- 
ble Cunning : And all the while, is 
Jilting vou of your good Opinion ; 
which ſhe would buy, at the Price of 
any Body's Repoſe, or her own Fame, 
though but for the Vanity of Adding 
to the number of her Lovers. When 
ſhe ſees a new Spark, the firſt thing 
ſhe does, ſhe enquires into his Eſtate: 
If ſhe find it ſuch, as may ( if the 
Coxcomb be well manag'd ) ſupply 
herVanity,the makesAdvancesto him, 
and applies her ſelf to all thoſe little 
Arts, the uſually makes uſe of, to gain 


* her Fools ; and, according to his Hu- 


mour, dreſſes and affects her own. 
But, Damon, ſince I point to no par- 
ticular Perſon, in this Character, I 
will not name, who you {hall avoid ; 
but all of this ſort, I conjure you, 
whereſoever you find 'em. But if 


unlucky Chance throw you in their 


Way, 
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Way, hear all they ſay, without Cre- 
dit, or Regard, as far as Decency will 
ſuffer you: Hear 'em, without ap- 
proving their Foppery ; and hear 'em, 
without giving em Cauſe to cenſure 
you. But 'tis ſo much Time loſt, to 
liſten to all the Novels, this ſort of 
People will perplex you with ; whoſe 
Buſineſs 1s, to be idle ; and who, even 
tire themſelves with their own Im- 
pertinencies. And be aſlur'd, after 
all, there is nothing they can tell 
you, that is worth your Knowing. 
And, Damon, A perfe&t Lover never 
asks any News, but of the Maid he 
loves. 


The Enquiry. 


Damon, Zf your Love be True, 
To the Heart that you poſſeſs, 
Tell me; What have you to do, 


Where you have no Tendterneſs ? 


Fer 
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Her Affairs, who cares to learn, 


For whom he has not ſome Concern ? 


If a Lover fain would know, 
If the Objed low'd be true, 
Let her but induſtrious be, 
To watch his Curioſity. 
Tho' ne&er ſo cold his Queſtions ſeem, 


They come from warmerT houghts within, 


| When I hear a Swain enquire 


e220 


What Gay Melinda does to live, 
T conclude, there is ſome Fire 

Ta a Heart Inquifitive : 
Or 'tis, at leaſt, the Bill, that's ſet, 


* 7o ſhew, The Heart isto be Let. 


E | 2 A- 
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2 A-Clock. 


Dinner-time. 


Eave all thoſe fond Entertain- 
ments, or you will dif-oblige 
me, and make Dinner wait for you ; 
for my Cupid tells you, 'tis that Hour. 
Love docs not pretend to make you 
lofe that ; nor 1s it my Province, to 
; order you your Dyet. Here I give 
you a perfe&t Liberty, to do what you 
| pleaſe: And poſlibly, 'tis the only 
. Hour in the whole Four and twenty, 
| that I will abſolutely reſign you, or 
| diſpence with your, even ſo much as 
| Thinking on me. *Tis true, in Seat- 
| | ing your ſelf at Table, I wou'd not 
| have you plac d oyer againſt a very 
_ | Beautiful Object ; for in ſuch an one, 
there are a Thouſand little-Graces, in 
[ Speaking, Looking, and Laughing, # 
| that fail not to Charm, if one gives | 
way to the Eyes, to gaze and wander 
| that Way ; in which, perhaps, in 
|: ſpighr 3 
| | + 


y4 
} 


A T7 © Mn” RY eo TITS 


[ 51 ] 
ſpight of you, you will find a Plea- 
ſure : And while [you do fo, though 
without Deſign , or Concern , you 
give the fair Charmer a ſort of Vani- 
ty, in believing, you have plac'd 
your ſelf there, only for the Advan- 
tage of Looking on her; and aſ- 
ſumes a Hundred” little Graces, and 
Aﬀedtations, which are not Natural 
to her, to compleat a Conqueſt , 
which ſhe believes ſo well begun al- 
ready. She ſoftens her Eyes, and . 
\ſweetens her Mouth ; and, in fine, 
puts .on another Air, than when 1he 


had'no Deſign ; and when you did 


not, by your continual Looking on 
her; rouze her Vanity, and increaſe 
her eaſie Opinion of her own Charms. 
Perhaps ſthe knows, I have ſome In- 
tereſt in your Heart ; and Prides her 
ſelf, at leaſt, with believing, the has 
attracted the Eyes of my Lover, it 
not his. Heart ; and thinks. it eaſie to 


| vanquiſh the Whole, if ſhe pleaſes ; 
| and. triumphs over me in her ſecret 
| Imaginations. © Remember , Damon , 

that while you act thus in the Com- 
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pany , and Converſation of other 
Beauties, that every Look, or Word, 
you give, 1n favour of 'em, is an-In- 
dignity to my Reputation.;-:and , 
which you cannot ſuffer, if Fvu love 
me truly, and with Honour : And, 
aſſure your ſelf, ſo much Vanity as 
you infpire in her, ſo much Fame 
you rob me of ; for whatever Praiſes 
you give another Beauty, ſo much 
you take away from mine. There» 
tore, if you dine in Company, do as 
others do: Be generally Civil, not ap- 
plying your ſelf, by Words, or Looks, 
to any particular Perſon : Be as gay as 
you pleaſe : Talk and laugh with all, 
tor this is not the Hour for Chagrin. 


The Permiſſion. 


My Damon, tho I ſtint your Love, 
7 will not ſtint your Appettte - | 

That I would have you ſtill improve, 
By every new, and. freſh Delight. 


Feaſt, ; 


L931 | 

r Feaft, till Apollo hides his Head ; 
bh : 
ky Or drink the Am'rous God to Thetis Bed. 
1 Be like your ſelf : All Witty, Gay ! 
» 
S | And ore the Bottle Bleſs the 
1 Board, | 
'S 
h The Liſtening round will, all the 
O= Day, 
ns Be charm'd , and pleas d with 
s, every idord. 

| 
" : Tho Venus Sox inſpire your Wit, 
N | "7zs the Selenian God beſt utters 7t. 

| 

þ Here talk of ev'ry thing, but me, 

| Since evry Thing you ſay with 


f Grace. 
6 If not diſpos'd your Humonr be, 


And you f ths Hour in Silence 
paſs; 
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Since ſomething muſt the Subject 
prove 


Of Damon's Thoughts ; let it be Me, 
and Love. 


But,Damon,this exfranchis d Hour, 


No Bounds, or Zaws, will I im- 
poſe ; 


But leave it wholly in your Pow r, 
Ilhat Humour to refuſe, or chuſe. 
I Rules preſcribe but to your Flame ; 
For 1, your Miſtreſs, wot Phyfitian, am. 
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2 A-Clock. 
Viſits to Friends. 


| & my Watch is juſter than 
you imagine ; it would not 
have you live Retired and Solitary, 
but permits you to go, and make Vi- 
ſits. Tam not one of thoſe that be- 
lieve, Love and Friendſhip cannot 
find a Place in one and the fame 
Heart : And that Man wou'd be ve- 
ry unhappy, who, as ſoon as he had 
a Miſtreſs, ſhou'd be oblig'd to re- 
nounce the Society of his Friends. TI 
muſt confeſs, I wou'd not, that you 
ſhoud have ſo much Concern for 
them, as you have for me; for I have 
heard a fort of a Proverb, that ſays, 
* He cannot be very fervent in Love, 
* who is not a little cold in Friend» 
* ſhip.” . You are not ignorant, that 
when Love eſtabliſhes himſelf in a 
Heart, he Reigns a Tyrant there ; 
and will not ſuffer, ever Friendſhip, 

"Wa 7; 
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if it pretend to ſhare his Empire 
there. 


Cupid. 


Love #s a God, whoſe charming Sway, 


Both Heaven, aud Earth, and Seas 
obey. 


A Pow'r that will not mingled be 
With any dull Equality. 


Since firſt from Heav n,which gave him | 
Birth, 


He rul d the Empire of the Earth, 
Jealous of Sov raign Power, he rules, 


And will be Abſolute in Souls. 


I ſhou'd be very angry, if you had # 
any of thoſe Friendſhips, which one 
ought to deſire in a Miſtreſs only ; 
for many times it happens, that you * 
haye Sentiments a little too tender x 
or * 
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for thoſe Amiable Perſons ; and ma- 
ny times, Love and Friendſhip are fo 
confounded together, that one can- 
not eaſily diſcern one from t'other. 
[ have ſeen a Man flatter himſelf 
with an Opinion, that he had but an 
Eſteem for a Woman, when, by ſome 
Turn of Fortune in her Lite, as Mar- 
rying, or Receiving the Addreſſes of 
Men, he has found, by Spight and 
Jealouſies within, that that was Love, 
which he before took for Complai- 
ſance, or Friendſhip. Therefore have 
a Care ; for ſuch Amities are dange- 
"rous. Not but that a Lover may 
have Fair and Generous Female 
Friends, whom he ought to viſit ; 
and perhaps, I ſhou'd eſteem you leſs, 
if I did not believe, you were valued 
by ſuch, if IT were perfectly aſlured, 
they were Friends, and not Lovers. 
But have a care, you hide not a Miſ- 
treſs under this Veil, or that you gain 
not a Lover by this Pretence ; for 
you may begin with Friendſhip, and 
end with Love ; and I ſhou'd be equal- 
ly afflicted, ſhou'd you give it, or re- 
ceive 


[58] 
ceive it. And though you charge 
our Sex With all the Vanity ; yet [ 
often find Nature to have given you 
as large a Portion of that common 
Crime, which you wou'd ſhuffle off, 
as aſham'd - to own ; and are as fond 
and vain of the Imagination of a 
Conqueſt, as any Coquer of us all ; 
though, at the fame time, you deſpiſe 
the Victim, you think it adds a Tro- 
phy to your Fame. And I have ſeen 
a Man dreſs, and trick, and adjuſt his 
Looks and Meen, to make a Viſit to 
a Woman he lov'd not, norever cou'd 
love, as for thoſe he made to his Miſ- 
treſs ; and only for the Vanity of ma- 
king a Conqueſt upon a Heart, even 
unworthy of the little Pains he has 
taken about it. And what 1s this, but 
buying Vanity at the Expence of 
Senſe and Eaſe ; and with Fatigue, 
purchaſe the Name of a Conceited 
Fop, beſides that of a diſhoneſt Man ? 
For he who takes pains to make him- 
ſelf Belov'd, only to pleaſe his cu- 
rious Humour , though he ſhould 
fay nothing that tends to it, _ 

| than 
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than by his Looks, his Sighs, and 
now and then breaking into Praiſes 
and Commendations of the Object, 
by the Care he takes, to appear 
well dreſt before her, and in good 
Order ; he lies in his Looks, he de- 
ceives with his Meen and Faſhion, 
and cheats with every Motion, and 
every Grace he puts on : He cozens 
when he ſings, or dances, he diſſem- 
bles when he fighs ; and every thing 
he does, that wilfully gains upon her, 
is Malice prepenle, Baſeneſs, and Art 
below a Man of Senſe, or Vertue : 
And yet theſe Arts, theſe Coz'nages, 
are the common Practices of the 
Town. What's this, but that Dam- 
nable Vice, of which they ſo re- 
proach our Sex ; that of Jilting for 
Hearts > And 'tis in vain, that my 
Lover, after ſuch foul Play, ſhall 
think to appeaſe me, with ſaying, 
* He did it, to try how eaſily he cou'd 
* conquer, and of how great Force his 
* Charms were: And why ſhoud I 
* be angry, if all che Town lov'd lum, 
*'ſince he lov'd none but ri >” Oh 
Fooliſh 
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Fooliſh Pleaſure! How little Senſe 
goes to the making of ſuch a Happi- 
neſs ? And hew little Love muſt he 
have for. one particular Perſon, who 
wou'd wiſh to inſpire it into all the 
World, and yet himſelf pretend to be 


inſenſible > But this, Damon, is ra- 


ther, what is but too much practiſed __ 


by your Sex, than any Guilt I charge 
on you ; though Vanity be an Ingre- 
dient, that Nature very ſeldom omits, 
in the Compoſition of either Sex ; 
and you may be allow'd a Tincture 
of it, at leatt. And perhaps, I am 
not wholly exempt from this Leaven 
in my Nature, but accuſe my ſelf 
ſometimes, of finding a ſecret Joy of 
being Ador'd, though I even hate my 
Worthipper: But it any ſuch Plea- 
fure touch my Heart, I find it, at 
theſfame time, bluſhing in my Cheeks, 
with a guilty Shame ; which ſoon 
checks the petty Triumph, and I 
have a Vertue at ſoberer Thoughts, 
that I find furmounts my Weakneſs, 
and Indiſcretion ; and I hope, Da- 
7:0n finds the fame ; for, ſhould he 

have 
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have any of -thoſe Attachments, I 
ſhould have no Pity for him. 


The Example. 


Damon, #f you wou'd have me True, 
Be you my Prefident, and Guide : 
Example ſooner we purſue, 


Than the dull Dittates of our 
Pride. 


Precepts of Vertue are too weak an 


Aim : 
'Tis Demonſtration, that 'can beſt re- 
claim. | 


Shew me the Path you'd have me go ; 
With ſuch aGuide, I cannot ſtray: 


What you approve, what &er you do, 


[t is but juſt, T bend that Way. 


if 
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Tf true, my Honour favours your De- 
ſign : 
If falſe, Revenge is the Reſult of mine. 


A Lover True, a Maid Sincere, 
Are to be priz'd, as T| bings Dzs 


_ une: 
"Tris Fuſtice makes the Bleſſing dear ; 
Tuſtice of Love, without Deſign. 


And She that Reigns not in a Heart 
alone, 


1s never Safe, or Eafie, on her Throne. 


L 63 ) 
4 A-Clock. 


General Converſation. 


N this Viſiting Hour, many Peo- 

ple will happen tomeet,at oneand_ 
the ſame time together, in a Place : 
And, as you make 'not Viſits to 
Friends, to be filent, you ought to 
enter into Converſation . with 'em ; 
but thoſe Converſations .ought tobe 
General, and of General Things ; 
for there is' no neceſſity of making 
your Friend the Confident of your 
Amours : "T'would infinitely diſpleaſe 
me, to: hear, you have reveal'd to 
them, all that I have repos'd in you: 
'Though Secrets never {o trivial, yer, 
ſince utter'd between Lovers, they 
deſerve to: be priz'd at a higher Rate. 
For what can ſhew a'Heart more-in- 
different; and indiſcreet, than to de- 
clare, in any Faſhion, or with Mirth, 
or Joy, the Tender Things a Miſtreſs 
fays to.a Lover; and which poſlibly, 
related 
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related at Second Hand, bear not the 
ſame Senſe, becauſe they have not the 
ſame Sound and Air, they had Origi- 
nally, when they came from the ſoft 
Heart of her, who ſigh'd 'em firſt, to 
her laviſh Lover. Perhaps they are 
told again with Mirth, or Joy, unbe- 
coming their Character , and Buſi- 
neſs ; and then they loſe their Gra- 


ces ; ( for Love is the moſt Solemn 


Thing in Nature, and the moſt unſui- 
ting with Gayety.) Perhaps the ſoft 
Expreſlions ſute not ſo well the harſh- 
er Voice of the Maſculine Lover, 
whoſe Accents were not. form'd for 


ſo much Tenderneſs; at leaſt, -not of . 


that ſort; for Words that have the 
ſame Meaning, are alter'd from their 
Senſe, by the leaſt Tone, or Accent 
of the Voice ; and thoſe proper, and 
fitted to my Soul, are not, poſlibly, 
fo to yours, though both have the 
fame Efficacy upon us ; yours upon 
my Heart, as mine upon yours ; and 
both will be miſ-underſtood by the 
unjudging World. Beſides this, there 
1s a Holineſs in Love, that's true, that 

| ought 
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ought not to.be prophan'd : And as 
the Poet truly ſays, at the latter End 
of an Ode ; of which, I will recite the 
Whole. 


The Invitation. 


Aminta, fear not to confeſs 


The charming Secret of thy Tenderneſs: 


That which a Lover can't conceal, 


That which, to me, thou ſhouldſ# res 
veal ; 4} 


And is but what thy Lovely Eyes ex- 
' preſs. 


Come, whiſper to my panting Heart, 


That heaves, and meets thy Voice 
haif way : 


That gueſſes what thoga wou' dt im» 
part, 


And languiſhes for what thou haſt to 
Jay. 
F Confirm 


[ 66 ] | 
Confirm my trembling Doubt, and make 


me know, 
' Whence all theſe Bluſhings, and theſe 
Sightings flow. 
hy deſt thou ſcruple to unfold. 

A M ftery that does my Life concern 2 
If thouneer ſpeak jt, it will be told ; 
For Lovers all things can diſcern. 

Prom every Look, from every baſhful 


Grace, 


That Rill ſucceed each other, in thy 
Face, 


T fhall the dear Tranſporting Secret 


earn 
But "tis a Pleaſure, not to be expreſt, 


To hear it by thy Paice confeſt p 


Whew ſoft Sighs breath it on my pant- 
ing Breaſt. 


All 


It 
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All calm and jilent is the Grove, 


Whoſe ſhading Boughs reſiſt the Day: 


Here thou may /# a. and talk of 
Love, 


* While onlyWinds, = "FRY {tay, | 
That will not bear the Sound away 5 
While I, with ſolemn Awful Joy, 

All my Attentive Faculties employ ; 
Liſt ning to ev'ry valud Wort ; 


And in my Soul, the Sacred Treaſure 
hoard. 


There, like ſome Myſtery Divine, 


The Wondrous Knowledge I'll ens 
ſhrine. OY 
Love can his Joys, 10 longer call Big 


own, 


Than the dear Secret's kept unknown. 
F 2 There 
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There is nothing more true, than 
thoſe two laſt Lines ; ani that Love 
ceaſes to be a Pleaſure, when 1t ceaſes 
to be a Secret, and one you ought to 
keep Sacred. For the World, who 
never makes a right Jugment of 
Tiaings, will mikinterpret Love, as 
they do Religion ; every one judging 
it, accoryJing to the Notion he has of 
it, or the Talent of his Senſe. Love, 
as a great Duke faid, 1s like Appari- 
tions ; every one talks of 'em, bur 
few have ſeen 'em : Every body 
thinks himſelf capable of underſtanc- 
ing Love, ard that he is a Maſter in 
the Art of it ; when there 1s nothing 
Jo nice, or difitcult to be rightly com- 
prehended ; and indeed, cannot be, 
but to a Soul very delicate. Nor 
will he make himſelf known to the 
Vulgar : There muſt be an uncom- 


'mon Fineneſs in rhe Mind, that con- | 


tains him ; the reſt,he only vilits in as 
many Diſguiſes, as there are Diſpoſi- 
tions, and Natures ; where he makes 
but a ſhort Stay, and is gone. He 


£an fit hiunſelt to all Hearts, being the } 
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orcatcll Flatterer in the World : And 
he poſſeſſes every one with a Confi- 
dence, that they are in the Number 
of his Ele&t; and they think, they 
know him perſedtly, when nothing 
but the Spirits refin'd, poſſeſs him in 
his Excellency. From this Diftcrence 
of Love in different Souls, proceeds. 
thoſe odd Fantaſtick Maxims, which 
ſn» many hold of fo different Kinds : 
And this makes the molt innocent 
Pleaſures paſs oftentimes for Crimes, 
with the unjudging Crowd, who call 
themſelves Lovers : And you will 
have your Paſſion cenſur'd, by as ma- 
RY as you ſhall diſcover it to, and as 
many ſeveral Ways. I adviſe you 
tierefore, Damen, to make no Conti- 
fkdents of your Amours ; and belteve, 
that Silence has, with me, the moſt 
powerful Charm. 

"Tis allo in theſe Converſations, 
that thoſe indiſcreetly civil Perſons 
often are, who think to oblige a good 
Man, by letting him know, he is Be- 
Jov'd by {ſome one, or other ; and 
making him underſtand, how many 
F-43 ; good 
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good Qualities he is Maſter of, toren- 
der him agreeable to the fair Sex, if 
he wou'd but advance, where Love 
and good Fortune calls ; and that a 
too conſtant Lover loſes a grear part 
of his Time, which might be ma- 
nag'd to more Advantage, ſince Youth 
hath fo ſhort a Race to run : By this, 
and a Thouſand the like indecent 
Complaiſances, give him a Vanity, 
that ſutes not with that Diſcretion, 
which has hitherto acquird him fo 
good a Reputation. I woud not 
have you, Damon, at on theſe Oc- 
caſions, as many of the Eafie Sparks 
have done before you , who . re- 
ceive ſuch Weakneſs and Flattery 
for Truth ; and paſſing it oft with 
a Smile, ſuffer 'em to advance in Fol- 
Iy, 'till they have gain'd a Credit 
with 'em, and they believe all they 
hear ; telling 'em they do ſo, by con- 
ſenting Geſtures, Silence, or open 
Approbation. For my part, I ſhou'd 
not condemn a Lover, that ſhou'd 
anſwer ſuch a ſort of civil Brokers for 
Love ſomewhat briskly, and by giv- 
4; | | ing 
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ing 'em to underſtand, they are alrea- 
dy engaged ; or direfting em to 
Fools, that will poſſibly hearken to 
*em, and credit ſuch Stuff, ſhame 'em 
out of a Folly ſo infamous, and dil- 
ingenious. In ſuch a Caſe only, Iam 
willing you ſhoud own your Pal- 
fion ; not that you need tell the Ob- 
jet, which has charm'd you : And 
you may fav, you are already a Lo- 
ver, without faying, you are Belov'd, 
For ſo long as you appear to have a 
Heart unengag'd, you are expost to 
all the little Arts and Addreſſes of 
this ſort of obliging Procurers of 
Love, and give way to the Hope they 
have, of making you their Profelyte. 
For your own Reputation then, and 
my Eaſe and Honour, ſhun fach Con- 
verſations ; for they are neither cre» 
dible to you, nor pleaſing to me : 
And believe me, Damon, a true Lover 
has no Curioſity, but what concerns 
his Miſtreſs. ©: « 
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5 A-Clock. 


Dangerous Vifts. 


Fore-ſee, or fear, that theſe buſic, 

impertinent Friends will oblige 
you, to Viſit ſome Lagies of their Ac- 
quaintance , or yours: My Watch 
does not forbid you. Yet I mult tell 
you, I apprehend Danger in ſuch Vi. 
fits; and I fear, you will have need 
of all your Care and Precaution, in 
theſe Encounters. That you may 
give me no Caule to ſuſpect you, per- 
haps you. will argue, that Civility ob- 
liges you to't: It I were aſſur'd, there 
wou'd no other Deſign be carried on, 
I ſhou'd believe, yt were to advance 
an Amorous Prudence too far, to for- 
bid you. Only keep your ſelf upon 
your Guard ; for the Buſineſs of moſt 
part of the fair Sex is, to feek only. 
the Conqueſt of Hearts : All their C:- 
vyities, are but ſo many Intereſts ; 
and they do ncthing without —_ 
Anc 
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And in ſuch Converſations, there is 
always a Je ne ſcay quoy, that is to 
be feard ; eſpecially, when Beauty is 
accompanied with Youth and Gaye- 
ty ; and which they aſſume, upon alk 
Occaſions that may ſerve their Turn. 
And I confeſs, 'tis not an eaſie matter 
to be juſt in theſe Hours and Conver- 
ations : The molt certain Way of be- 
ing ſo, 1s to imagine, I read al) your 
Thoughts, obſerve all your Looks, 
and hear all your Words. 


_ The Caution. 


My Damon, if your Heart be kind, 
Do not too long with Beauty ſtay ; 


For there are certain Moments, when 
the Mind 


Is hurry d,by the Force of Charms,away. 
In Fate, a Minute Critical there lies, 


That waits on Love, and takes you by 
Surpriſe. A £65 


YT 


A Lover pleas'd with Conſtancy, 


Lives ſtill as if the Maid he loud 
were by : 


As if his Aftjons were in Yjew : 
As if his Steps ſhe did purſue ; 
Or that his very Soul ſhe kuew, 


Take heed; for tho 7 ant Mot Preſent 
there, 


My Love, my Genius, waits you every 
where. 


Tam very much pleasd with the 
Remedy , you ſay, you make uſe 
of, to defend your ſelf from the At- 
tacks that Beauty gives your Heart ; 
which, in one of your Billets, you 
ſaid, was this, or to this purpoſe. 


The 


I. 


The Charm for Conſtancy. 


Iris, to keep my Soul entire, and true, 
Ht thinks, each Moment of the Day, on 
You. 
And when a charming Face TI ſee, 


That does all other Eyes incline, 
It has no Influence on me : 
T think it euvn deform'd to thine. 


My Eyes, my Soul, and Senſe, regardleſs 


moVe 


To all, but the dear Objed of my Love. 


But, Damon, I know, all Lovers are 
naturally Flatterers, though they do 
not think ſo themſelves; becauſe eve- 
ry one makes a Senſe of Beauty, ac- 
cording to his own Fancy. But per- 
haps, you will fay, in your own De- 

| fence, 
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fence, That 'tis not Flattery to fay, 
an Unbeautiful. Woman is Beautiful, 
if he that ſavs ſo, believes {he 1s ſo. 
I ſhou'd be content to acquit you of 
the firſt, provided you allow me the 
laſt: And if I appear Charming in 
Dammr's Eyes, I am not fond of the 
Approbation of any other. Tis e- 
novgh, the World thinks me not al- 
together difagreeable, to juftifie his 
Choice ; but let your good Opinion 
give what Increaſe 1t pleaſes, to my 
Beauty ; though your Approbation 
_ give me a Pleature, it ſhall not a Va- 
nity ; and I am contented, that Da- 
04 ſhould think me a Beauty, with- 
out my believing I am one. "Tis not 
to draw new Aflurances, and new 
Vows from you, that I ſpeak this ; 
though Tales of Love are the only 
ones we deſire to hear often told, and 
which never tire the Hearers, if ad- 
are{t to themſelves : But 'tis not to 
this End, I now ſeem to doubt what 
you ſay to my Advantags : No, my 
Heart knows no Diſguiſe, nor can 
6iſtemble one "Thought of it to D«- 
mon ; 
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mon ; *tis all Sincere, and Honeſt, ag 
his With : *Tis therefore 1t tells you,- 
it does- not credit every Thing you 
ſay ; though I beheve, grou fay atun- 
dance of Truths, in a great Part of 
my Character. But when you ad- 
vance to that, which my own Senſe, 
my Judgment, or my Glaſs cannot 
perſwade me to believe ; you muſt 
give me leave, either to believe, you 
think me vain enough to credit you, 
or pleas d, that your Sentiments and 
mine are differing in this Point. But 
I doubt, I may rather reply in ſome 
Verſes, a Friend of yours and mine, 
ſent to a Perſon, ſhe thought, had bur 
indiflerent Sentiments for her ; yet, 
who, nevertheleſs, flatter d her, be- 
cauſe he imagin'd, ſhe had a very 
great Eiteem tor him. She is a Wo- 
man that, you know, naturally hates 
Flatcery : On the other ſide, the was 
extreamly di-fatisfy'd, and uneaſie, 
at his Opinion, of his being more in 
her Favour, than ſhe defir'd he ſhou'd 
believe. So that, oneNight, having 
left her full of Pride and Anger, ſhe, 
next 


I 
next Morning, ſent him theſe Verſes, 
inſtead of a Þ://et-donx. 


The Defyance. 


By Heaven, "tis falſe : I am not vain; 
And rather wou'd the Subjef be 

| Of your Indifference, or Diſdain, 

| Than Wit, or Raillery. 


[| Take back the trifling Praiſe you givey 
q 
| | And paſs it on ſame Eafier Fool, 


WWhe may th Trjuring Wit believe, 


That turns ber into Ridicule. 


Zell ber, fbe's Witty, Fair, and Gay; 
| | With all the Charms that can ſubdue: 


Perhaps ſhe credit what you ſay : 


But Curſe me, if I do, 
if 
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If your Driverfion you deſign, 

On my Good Nature you have preſt : 
Or if you do intend it mine, 

Tou have miſtook the Feſt. 


Philander, fy that guilty Art : 

Tour Charming Facil Wit will find, 
Tt cannot play long on a Heart, 

That is Sincere and Xind. 


For Wit with Softneſs does rejide, 
Good Nature is with Pity ſtor'd ; 

But: Flatt ry's the Reſult of Pride, 

And fawns to be Ador'd. 


[ 8 ] 


Nay, even when you ſmile and bow, 
*Tzs to be render d more compleat. 


Tour Wit, with ev'ry Grace you ſhew, 


Is but a Popular Cheat, 


Lauzh on, and call me CoxcomZ===- do ; 
And, your Opinion to improve, 
Think, all you think of me, is true 


Aud, to confirm it, ſwear, T love. 


Then, while you wreck my Soul with 
P ann, 


' And of a Cruel Conqueſt boaſt, 
"Tis you, Philander, that are Van, 


And Witty, at my Coſt. 


Poſlibly, 


we 
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Poſſibly, the angry Aminta, when 
ſhe writ theſe Verſes, was more of- 
fended, that he believ'd himſelf be- 
lov'd, than that he flatter'd ; rhough 


- ſhe wou'd ſeem to make thar a great 


Part of the Quarrel, and Cauſe ot her 
Reſentment : For we are often in an 
Humour, to ſeem more Modeſt in 
that Point, than naturally we are ; 
being too apt to have a favourable 
Opinion of our ſelves: And tis ra- 
ther, the Effets of a Fear that we 
are flatterd , than our own ill O- 
pinion of the Beauty flatter'd ; and 
that the Praiſer does not think fo 
well of it, as we do our ſelves, or as, 
at leaſt, we wiſh he ſhou'd. Not but 
there are Grains of Allowance, for the 
Temper of him that ſpeaks: One 
Man's Humour is, to talk much ; and 
he may be permitted to enlarge upon 
the Praiſe he gives the Perſon he- pre- 
tends to, without being accus'd of 
much Guilt. Another hates to be 
Wordy ; from ſuch an one, I have 
known, one ſoft Expreſſion, one ten- 
der Thing, go as far, as whole Days 
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everlaſting Proteſtations, urg'd with 
Vows, and mighty Eloquence : And 
both the One, and the Other, indeed, 
muſt be allow'd, in good Manners, to 
ftretch the Complement beyond the 
Bounds of nice Truth ; and we muſt 
not wonder, to hear a Man calla Wo- 
man, a Beauty, when ſhe is not Ug- 
ly ; or another, a Great Wit, if ſhe 
have but Common Senſe, above the 
Vulgar ; well Bred, when well Drefſt ; 
and Good-Natur'd, when Civil. And 
as I ſhou'd be very Ridiculous, if 1 
took all you faid, for Abſolute Truth; 
- foI thou'd be very Unjuſt, not to al- 
low you very Sincere, 'in almoſt all 
you faid beſides ; and thoſe Things, 
the moſt Material to Love, Honour, | 
and Friendſhip. And for the reſt, 
Damon, be it true, or falſe, this be- 
lieve; You ſpeak with fucha Grace, 
that I cannot chuſe but Credit you ; 
and find an infinite Pleaſure in that 
Faith, becauſe I love you : And if I 
cannot find the Cheat, T1-am conten- 
ted, you ſhou'd deceive:me on, 'be- 
eauſc you do it fo agreeably. 

6 A- 
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.&A-Clock. 
? Walk without Deſign. 


Qu: yet: have Time to, Walk; 

and my Watch fore-faw, you 

cou'd not refuſe your Friends. You 
muſt to the Park, or the Ma/; for 
the Seaſoft is fair, and inviting ; and. 
all the Young Beauties love thoſePla- 
ces too well, riot to he there., "Tis 
there, that a Thouſand Intrigues are 
carried on, and as many more de- 
ſign'd. "Tis there, that every one is 
{et. out for Conqueſt; and who aim 
at nothing, leſs than Hearts. Guard 
yours well my Damon ; and be not 
always Admiring what you ſee. Do 
not, in paſſing by,Gigh em ſilent Prai 
_ Staffer not —_ a guilty 
Wiſt.to.gpproach your I houghts,nor 
a heed I Glance = ſteal A your 
fine Eyes : Thoſe are Regards, you 
ovght anly.to;have for her you.Love. 
But Oh ! Above all, have a Care of 
| G 2 what 
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what you ſay. You are not reproach» 
able, if you ſhould remain ſilent, all | 
the Time of your Walk ; nor wou'd | 
thoſe that know you, believe it the ! 
Effets of Dulnefs, but Melancholy. | 
And if any of your Friends ask you, 
Why you are ſo?-I will give you 
leave to ſigh, and fay —— - 


The Mal-Content. 


oe. Wonder not, if 1 appear : 
Regardleſs of the Pleaſures here ; | 


....Or that my Thoughts are thus con- | 


fin'd 
To the Juſt Limits of my Mind. 
My Eyes take no.Delight fo rove 


O'er all the Smiling Charmers of the | 
| Grove, | | 


Since She i abſent, whom they Love. 


Ask 
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the | Ack me not, Why the flow ry Spring, 
"ou, | Or the Gay Little Birds, that ſing, 


Or the Toung Streams, no more de-+ 
light, 


Or Shades and Arbours can't invite ? 
Why the ſoft Murmurs of the Wind, 
Within 54 Thick-grown Groves cons 


” 
es = 
No more my Soul tranſport, or cheer 2 
con= 

Since all that's Charming, Iris x 
; not here ; 

Nothing ſeems Glorious, nothing Fair, 
ve © 


" the) Then ſuffer me to Wander thus, 


With Down-caſt E Jes, and Arms 
Love. a-croſs. 
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Let Beauty, unregarded go ; | 


The Trees and Flowers; unheeded | 
grow. 


: Let purling Streams, neoletted glide; 


With all the Spring's adorning- 
| Pride. | 


"Tas Iris only Soul can give 


Fo the Dull Shades, aud Plains, and 


make 'em Thrive 


Nature, anil my loft Foys, retrieve. 


I do not, for all this, wholly con- | 
fine your Eyes : You may look indite 2 
terently, on all ; but with a particu- | 
lar Regard, on none. You may prawe | 
all the Beauries, in General ; bur no 
ſingle One, too much. I will not | 
Exact from you, neither, an entire Si= | 
lence : There are a Thouſand Civili- | 
ties, 'you ought to pay to all your | 
Friends and Atqutaintance ; and _ 

Cau- 
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I caution you of Actions, that may 
get you the Reputation of a Lover, of 
ſome of the Fair, that haunt thoſe 
Places; I woud not have you, by an 
unneceſlary, and uncomplaiſant Sul- 
lennefs, gain that of a Perſon too 
Negligent, or Moroſe. I wou'd have 
you remiſs in no one Puniil;o. of 
Good Manners. IT woud have you 
very Juſt, and pay all you Owe. But 
in theſe Aﬀairs, be not Over-gene- 
rous, and give away too much. In 
fine, You may Look, Speak, and 
Walk ; but, Damon, do it all without 
Deſign : And while you do fo, re- 
member, that 7rzs fent you this Ad- 
VICE. 


The Waraing. 


Take heed, my Damon, 7» the Grove, 


Where Beauties, with Deſign, do 
walk ; 


G 4 Take 
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Take heed, my Damon, how you look, | 
aud talk ; 


For there are Ambuſcades of Love. | 
The very Wings, that ſoftly Blow, | 
Will help betray your Eafie Heart ; | 
And all the Flowers, that bluſhing | 


grow ; 


The Shades above, and Rivulets bes | 


low, 


Will take the Vidtor's Part. 


Remember, Damon, all my Safety lies | 
In the Juſt Condutt of your Eyes. 


The Heart, by Nature, Good and | 
Brave, 


Is, to thoſe Treacherous Guards, a | 
Slave. 


if G 
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If they let in the Fair deftruftive Foe, 


Scarce Honour can defend her Noble 
Seat : | 


Evn She will be corrupted too, 
Or driv'n to a Retreat. : 
The Soul is but the Cylly to the SHght, 


And muſt be pleas d, in what that takes 
Delight, 


Therefore, examine your ſelf well; 
and conduct your Eyes, during this 
Walk, like a Lover, that ſeeks no- 
thing : And do not ſtay too long in 
theſe Places. 


[ 90 ] 
7 A-Clock, 


Poluntary Retreat. 


p Is Time to be weary ; tis 
| Night : Take Leave of your 
Friends, and retire Home. "Tis in 
this Retreat, that you ought to recol- 
let, in your Thoughts, all the Att 
ons of the Day ; and all thoſe Things, - 
tat you ought to give me an Ac- 
count of, in your Letter : You can- 
not hide the leaft Secret from me, 
without Tveafon againſt Sacred Love. 
For all rhe World agrees; that Confi- 
dence 8 one of the greateſt Proofs of 
the Paſſion of Love ; and that Lover, 
who refuſes-this Confidence to the 
Perſon he loves, is to be ſuſpected, to 
love but very indifterently,. and to 
think very poorly of the Senſe and 
Generoſity of his Miſtreſs. But, that 
you may acquit your ſelf like a Man, 
and a Lover of Honour, and leave me 
no Doubt upon my Soul ; think r] 
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all you have done this Day, that I 
may have all the Story of it, in your 
next Letter to me : Bur deal faithful- 
ly ; and neither add, nordiminiſh, in 
your Relation ; the Truth and Since- 
rity of your Confeſſion wil attone, 
even for little Faults, that you ſhall 
commit againſt me, in ſome of thoſe 
Things you ſhall tell me. For f yoy 
have. tail d in any Point, or Circum- 


—ſtince of Love, I had muck rather 


hear it from you, than another : For 
tis a ſort of Repentance, to accuſe 
your ſelf ; and wou'd be a Crime un- 
pardonable, if you ſuffer me to hear 
it from any other : And be aſſurd, 
while you confeſs it, I ſhall be indul- 
gent enough to forgive you. "The 
nobleſt Quality ef Man, is Sincerity ; - 
and, Damon, one ought to have as 
much of it in Love, as in any other 
Buſineſs of one's Life, notwithſtand- 
ing the moſt Part of Men make nq 
Account of it there ; but will beheve, 
there ought to be double Dealing,and 
an Art, pradtisd in Love, aswell as in 
War. But, Oh! beware of that No- 
tion. SINCErIty, 
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| Sincerity. 


Sincerity ! Thou greateſt Good ! 
Thou Pertue, which ſo many boaſt! 
And art fo nicely underſtood /! 
And often, in the Searching, loft. 
For when we do approach thee near, 
The fine Idea, fram'd of thee, 
Appears not now, ſo charming fazr, 
As the more uſeful Flattery. 
Thou haſt no Gliſt ring, to invite z 
Nor tab the Lover, at firſt Sight, 


The Modeſt Vertue ſhuns the Croud, 
And lives, like Veftals, in a Cell ; 


* tn 
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In Cities, twill not be allow'd ; 


Nor takes Delight, in Courts to 
dwell. 


'Tis Nonſenſe with the Man of Wit ; 
And ev'n a Scandal to the Great : 
For all the Toung, and Fair, unfit ; 
And ſcorn'd bywiſer Fops of State. 


A Vertue, yet was never known 
To the falſe Trader, or the falſer Gown. 


And, Damon, tho' thy Noble Blood 
Be moſt Illuſtr ous, and Reffa'd ; 

Tho' evry Grace? and ev'ry Good 

' Adorn thy Perſon, and thy Mind 3 

Tet, if this Vertue ſhine not there ; 
( This God-like Pertue F which 


| alone, 
, Wer” f 


\ 


: I941l | 
Wit thos leſs Witty, Brave, of 


£air, 


Wou'd for all theſe, leſs priz'd, 
attone:) 


My tender Folly I'd controul, 
And ſcorn the Conqueſt of thy Soul. 


Sees 


$ A-Clock. 
Impatient Demands; 


* A Fer you have cory recol- 

\ ledted your elf, of all the paſt 
Aﬀians-of the Day, call your Page 
into your Cabinet, or him, whom 
you traſted -with'your laſt Letter to 
me ; Where you. ought. to enquire of 
him, a Thouſand Things ; ant all, of 
.me.'. Ask unpaticntly ,; and be an- 
ory, if he anſwers not your Curioſity 
Joon: enough.: Think that he has a 
Dreaming in his Voice, initheſe Mo- 
NI" ments, 
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ments, more than at other Tirnes 
and reproach him with Dulneſs. For 
*tis moſt certain, that when ane loves 
tenderly, we woud know in a Mi- 
nute, what cannot be related in an 
Hour. Ask tim, How 1 did ? How 
I receiv'd his Letter? And if he exas- 
mind the Air of my Face, when I 
took it 2 If I Blafht, or lookt Pale 2 
It my Hand trembl'd, or I ſpoke to 
him, with ſhort, interrupting Sighs ? 
If I askt him any Queftions abour 
you, while I was opening the Seal? 
or if I cou'd not well ſpeak, and was 
ſilent 2 If T read it Attentively, and 
with Joy ? And all this, before you 
open the Anfwer, I have fent you by 
him : Which, becauſe you are impe- 
tient to read, you, with the more 
Haſte and Earneſtneſs, demand all 
you expect from him ; and that you 
may the better know, what Humour 
I was in, when I writ that to yau. 
For, Oh ! a Lover has a Thoufand 
little ,Fears, and Dreads.; he knows 
not why. In fine, make him recount 
to you, -aH that paſt, while he _ 
wit 
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with me: And then you ought to 
read that which I have ſent, that you 
may inform your ſelf of all that paſ- 
ſes in my Heart ; for you may aſſure 
your ſelf, all that I fay to you thar 
way, proceeds from thence. 


The Aſſurance. 


How ſhall a Lover come to know, 
Whether he's Below'd, or no 2 


What dear Things muſt fhe impart, 
To aſſure him of her Heart 2 
Is it, when her Bluſhes riſe ; 
And ſhe languiſh in her Eyes : 


Tremble, when he does approach : 
Look Pale, and faint at ev'ry Touch 2 

Is it when, a Thouſand Ways, 
She does his Wit and Beauty praiſe ? 


Fo 
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to | : 
» | Or ſbe venture'to explain, 


1(- 


re 
art 


In leſs moving Words, a Pain; 

Tho ſo indiſcreet ſhe grows, | 

To confirm it with her Vows. 
Theſe ſome fhortsliv'd Paſſion moves, - 

While the Objef's by, fbe loves-y 

While the gay, and ſudden Fire". 

Kindles by ſome fond Defire : 

And a Coldneſs wil enſue, 

When the Lover's out of View. 

| Then ſhe reflefs, with Scandal, ore 

The cafe Scene, that paſt before. 

Then, with Bluſhes, wou'd recall 


The unconfid ring Criminal ; 
In which, a Thouſand Faults ſhell find, 


And chide the Errors of her Mind. 
H Such 
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Such fickle Weight is found in Wards, 


As no ſubPantial Faith affords : 

Deceiv'd and baffl'd all may be, 

Who truft that frail Security. 

But a wel/-digeſied Plame, 

That will always be the ſame ; 

And that does, from Merit, grow 
\ Eftabliſht by our Reaſon tos ; 

By a better Way, will prove, 


Tis th unerring Fire of Love. 
Lafting Records it mill gine-- 
And, that all ſhe fays, may live, 
Sacred\aud Authentich' fland, 


Her Heart: conforms it by her Hand. 
If this, a. Maid, well barn, allow: ; 


Damon, believe COIIOnn.. 
» - 


=. 
9 A-Clock. 
Melancholy RefleSions. 


Ou will not have muck troible 

to explain what my Vazch de- 

figns hers. There can be no Thowghe 
more afflicting, than: rhar of tHe' Ab- 
fence of a. Miſtreſs; and which, the 
Sighings of the Heart will ſfoor- make 
you find; Ten' Thouſand Fears op- 
prefs him ; he is jealbas-of every Bo- 


dy, and envies ttioſe Eyes and Ears, 


that are charm'd, by being near the 
©Obje&tador'd. He'grows1mpatient, 
and makes a Thouſand Refolutions, 
and' as foory abandons 'em all. He 
oives:himfelf wholly up to the Tor- 
rent of Incertaifity;' and by degrees; 
from ofie cruet Thoughr, to another, 
winds himſelf up” to- infupportable 


g Chagrin. Take tlis:Hour then, to- 


think' on your Misfortunes-; which 

cafinot: be fmall; to a Soul that is' 

wholly: ſeufible:of Love: And every 
— 


One 
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one knows, that a Lover, depriv'd 
of theObjed of his Heart, is deprivd 
of all the World; and Inconſolable. 
For though one wiſhes, without cea- 
ſing, for the dear Charmer one loves, 
nw, though you ſpeak of her every 
Minute ; though you are writing to 
her every Day, and though you are 
infinitely pleas'd with the dear, and 
tender Anſwers ; yet, to ſpeak fin- 
cerely, it muſt be confeſt, that the 
Felicity of a true Lover, is to be al- 
ways .near his Miſtreſs. And you 
may .tell me, O' Damon / what you 
pre; and fay , that Abſence in- 

pires the Flame , which perpetual 
Preſence woud fatiate ; I love too 
well, to be of that Mind ; and when 
I am, I ſhall believe, my Paſſion is 
.declining. I know not whether it ad- 
vances your Love; but ſurely, it muſt 
ruin your Repoſe : And is it impoſſi- 
bleto be, at once, an abſent Lover, and 
Happy too ? For my part, Ican meet 
witl nothing, that can pleaſe, in the 
Abſence of Damon ; but, on the con- 
trary, I ſee all Things with __ 

I wi 


ror J 
I will flatter my ſelf, that 'tis fo with 
you ; and that the leaſt Evils appear 
great Misfortunes ;. and that all thoſe, 
who ſpeak to you of any thing, but of 
what you love, 4nereaſe your Pain, by 
a new Remembrance of her Abſence. 
[ will believe, that theſe are your Sen- 
timents, you are aſſur'd, not to ſee 
me in ſome Weeks ; and, if your 
Heart do not betray your Words, all- 
thoſe Days will be tedious to you. I 
wou'd not, however, have your Me- 
lancholy .too extream ; and to leſſen 
it, you may perſwade your ſelf, that 
[ partake it with you ; for, I remem- 
ber, in your Laſt, you told me, you 
wou'd wiſh, we ſhou'd be both griev'd 
at the fame Time, and both, at the 
ſame Time, pleas'd ; and I believe, I 
love too well, not to obey you. 


Love Secur'd. 


Love, of all Foys, the ſweeteſt is ; 


The moſt ſubſtantial Happineſs : 
H 3 The 
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The ſofteſt Bleſſing, Life can crave ; 
The wobleſt Paſſion, Souls car Have. 
Tet, if us jntfrragoions were, . 
No Difficulties FA: between, 
*7wou'd not be render d half fo dear. | 


Fhe Sky is gayeft, when ſmall Clouds | 
are feen. | 


The ſweeteſt Flower, the bluſhing | 
Roſe, | 


Amidst the Thorns, fecureſt grows. | 


H Love were one continu'd Foy, 
How ſoon the Happineſs wor d cloy! | 
The wiſer Gods did this fare-ſee pk 
And, to preſerve the Bliſs entire, 
" Mixt it with Doubt and Fealouſie, 
Toe neceſſary Fuels te the Fire. 


S uſtain'd 


'VE © 
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Suſtain d the fiteting Pleaſures, with 
new Fears ; 


With little Quarrels , Sighs, and 
Tears ; 


With Abſence, that tormenting 
_ Smart, 


That. makes a Minute ſeem a Day ; 
A Day, aTear, tothe impatient Heart, 
That languiſhes in the Delay, 
But cannot figh the tender Pain away ; 


That ſtill refurns, and with a greater 
Force, 


Through every Vein, it takes its grate- 
ful Courſe. 


But whatſoe'er the Lover does ſuſtain, 
Tho be ſtill figh, complain, and fear, 
It cannot be.a Mortal Pain, 


When two do the Affiittion bear. 
H 4 10 As 
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1o A-Clock. 
Refleftions. 


Fter the afflicting Thoughts, of 

my Abſence, make ſome Re- 
fleftions on your Happineſs. Think 
it a Bleſſing, to be permitted to love 
me : Think it ſo, becauſe I permit it 
to you alone; and.never coud be 
drawn, to allow. it any other. | The 
firſt Thing you ought to conſider is, 
that, at length, I have fyfter'd my ſelf | 
to be overcome, to quit that Nicety, 
that: is natural to me, and receave 
your Addreſles ; nay, thought 'em 
agreeable ; and that I have, at laſt, 
confeſt, the Preſent of your Heart is 
very dear to me. Tis true, I did 
not accept of it the firſt Time it was 
offer'd me, nor before you had told 
- me a Thouſand times, that you cou d 
not eſcape Expiring, if I did not give 
you leave to ſigh for me, and gaze 
ppon me ; and that there was an ab- 
ſolute 
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ſolute Neceſſity for me, either to give 
you leave to love, or dye. And-all 
thoſe m_—_ my Severity has made 
you ſufter, ought now to be re-coun+ 
ted to your Memory, as Subjects of 
Pleaſure ; and you ought to eſteem, 
and judge of the Price of my Aﬀecti- 
ons, by the Difficulties you found, in 
being able to touch -my Heart : Not 
but you have Charms, that can con- 
quer at firſt Sight ; and you ought 
not to have valud me leſs, if I had 
been more eaſily gain'd : But 'tis e- 
nough to pleaſe you, to think, .and 
know, I am gain'd ; no matter when, 
or how. When, after a Thouſand 
Cares and Inquietudes, that which 
we wiſh for, ſucceeds to our Deſires, 
the Remembrance of thoſe Pains and 
Pleafures we encounter, in arriving 
at it, gives us a new Joy. | 
Remember alſo, Damoy, that I have 
prefer'd you, before all thoſe, that 
have been thought worthy of my E-, 
ſteem ; and that I have ſhut my Eyes 
to all their pleading Merits, and cou'd 


ſuryey none, but yours. 
_ Conſider 
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Conſider then, that yon had, not 
only'the Happineſs to pleaſe me; but 
that you only found ont the Way of 
doing it ; and Thad the Goodneſs, at 
laſt, to tell you Þo, contrary to all 
the Delicacy, and Niceneſs of my 
Son! ; contrary to my Pradence, and 
all thoſe Scruples, you know, are na- 
tural to my Humour. 

My Tenderneſs proceeded further, 
and I gave you innocent Marks of 
my new-born Paſſion, on all Occa- 
fions, that preſented themſelves : For 
#fter that, from my Eyes and Tongue, 

ou knew the Sentiments of my 
eart, I confirm'd that Truth to you, 
| W my Letters. Confeſs, Damon, that 
f you make theſe Reflections, you 
will not paſs this Hour very difagree- 
ably. 


Beginning Love. 


4 free as wanton Winds, I liv'd, 
That unconceru d, do play ; 
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No broken Faith, no Fate I grievd 
No Fortune gave me Joy. 

A dull Content crown 4 all my Hours ; 
My Heart no Sighs oppreft : 

I call'd in vain on no deaf Pow'r5, 


To caſe a tortur'd Breaſt, 


The fighing Swains regardleſs pin'd, 


And ſtrove in vain, to pleaſe ; 
With Pain, 1 ctvilly was kind ; 
But cou'd afford no Eaſe, 
Tho Wit and Beauty did abound, 
The Charm was wanting till, 
That cou'd inſpire the tender Wound, 
Or bend my careleſs Will, 


Till 
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Till in my Heart, a kindling Flame, 


Tour ſofter Sighs had blown ; 


Which 1, with ſtriving, Love aut 
Shame, | 


Too ſenſibly did own. 

What eer the God, before cou'd plead ; 
hat e'er the Touth's Deſert ; 

The feeble Siege in vain was laid, 
Againſt my ſtubborn Heart, 


At firſt, my Sighs and Bluſhes ſpoke, 
Juſt when your Sighs wou'd riſe : 

nd when you gaz d, I wiſht to look ; 
But durſt not meet your Eyes. 

I trembled, when my Hand you preſs, 


Nor cou'd my Guilt controul ; 
But 


T4 
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But Love prevail d, and I confeſt 


The Secrets of my Soul. 


And whey, upon the giving Part, 
My Preſent to avow, ' 
By all the Ways, confirm'd my Heart, 
That Honour wou d allow ; © 
Too mean was all that I cou'd ſay, 
Too poorly underſtood : 
1 gave my Soul the nobleſt Way, 
My Letters made it good, 


You may believe, Idid not cafily, 
nor ſuddenly, bring my Heart to this 
Condeſcenſion ; but I lov'd, and all 
Things in Damon, were capable of 
making me reſolve ſo to do. I cou'd 
not think it-a Crime, where every 
Grace, and every Vertue juſtify'd my 
Choice : 
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—_ And when once one is af- 
ur'd of this, we find riot muctt Di 
WR in owning that Paſſion, which 
will ſo well' commend one's Judg- 
ment ; and there is no Obſtacle, that 
Love does not furmouat.. I conteſt 
my Weakneſs a Thouſand Ways, be- 
fore I told it you, and' F remember 
all thoſe Things with Pleaſure ; but 
yet F remember 'em alfo-with Shame. 


—Y 


11 A-Clock. 
Supper. 


© — 


Will believe, Dawon,. that you 
have beeni ſo well entertain'd, 
' during this Hour, and have found fo 
ronelht Sweetnes i thefe Flo lits, 
that:if ane did; m_ you, = 
per waits,” you woud loſe your 
inRefledtion»fo pleating, many more 
Nimncs. Bur you matt: go; where” 
vor are expected, ;. pertaps: —_ 
thacible;, the Young, A - 
s) 


J 
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N 
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do- not abandon your Heart t0- tae 
much Joy, though yaw have fo: much 
Reaſon to.becontented: But the grea= 
teſt Pleafares are always : unperfect: 
If the Qbjeft be lov'd; do: not par- 
take of it : For this Reaſon, be:chear- 
ful ; and merry, with Reſerve. Do 
not talk too much; Eknow, you dat 
not love'it ; and if you do. it, ewall 
be the Eflect of tao/ match: Complai 
ſance, or with ſome Deſign of Plea- 
ſing too well ; for you know your 
own charming Power, and how a- 
greeable your Wit and Converfation 
is to all the World. Remember, I 
am covetous: of every Word you 
ſpeak, that. is-not.addreft ta me x and 
envy the happy Liſtner, if I am not 
by:: And Imay: reply. to. you, -.4- 
minta did to Philander., when he 
charg'd her of loving a Talker : And 
becauſe, perhaps, you have not'heard 
it, I will, to divert you; fend it you ; 
and at the fame time aſſure you, Das 
mon, that your more nohle Quality, 
of Speaking little, has reduc'd me to 
| | par 
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Sparks, that value themſelves, upon 
their Ready, and Much Talking upon 
every trivial Subje&t; and who have 
ſo good an Opinion of their Talent 
that Way, they will let no body edge 
ma Word, or a Reply ;- but will 
make all the Converſation them- 
ſelves, that they may paſs for very 
Entertaining Perſons, and pure Com- 
pany. But ther Verſes — 


The Reformation.. 
(4 tA =_ 


: Philander, fence you'll have it ſo ; 
'' 1 grant, Twas impertinent ; 

And, till. this Moment, did not 
: know, 


Through all my Life, what 'twas I 


meant. 


Tour kind O 171108 was the Mlattering 
EC.” 


Tn which my Mind, found:how deform 


_- Zf Was. In 
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on tn your clear Senſe, whith knows no 

nt Art, 

5h I ſaw the Errors of my Soul c .. 

” And all the Foibleſs of my Heart, | 

N- With one Reflefion, you controuls 
Kind as a God! and gently you chaſtiſe - 
By what you hate, you teach me to be 

wiſe. | 
| Impertinence, my Sex's Shame, 
6 | Ti hat has ſo long my Life purſu'd, 


Tou with ſuch Modeſty reclaim, 
1 | As all the Women has ſabdud. fp 
7o ſo. Divine aPower, what maſt Towe, 
"S Þ That renders me ſo like thePerfeft Tout 


J That 
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- That Converſable Thing I hate 
Already, with a juſt Difdain, 
That prides himſelf upon his Prate, 


Hud is, of words, that Nonſence 
* ...", YAEMs 


When in your few, appears ſuch Excet- 


lence, 


As have reproacht, and charm'd me 
into Senſe, 


ur ever may Jiff ning fit, 


' Tho! but each Hour, a Word be 
- born; 


1 wowd attend the Coming Wit, 


Ang. Heſs phat cas a ine 
forw.. .. 


_—_ 
Let. the dult World, henceforth , fo 
Ward's be dam'd ; 


I'm ito noble Senſe; thay y alking, 
fham 4. 


| kelieve you ate fo good a Lover, 
as to be of my Opinion ; and that 
you will rieither force your ſelf a- 
gainſt Nature, nor firid much Occa- 
, | fron to layiſh gut thoſe excellent 
Thirigs, that muſt proceed from you, 
whern-ever you ſpeak. If all Women 
were like me;. } ſhow'd 'have more 
Reaſon to fear your Silence, than 
your Talk ; for you have a Thav- 
& [and Ways to charm, without Speak» 
ing ; and thoſe which, to me, ſhew 
a gredt deal more Concern. But, 
Damon, you know, the greateſt Part 
oi hy; Sex, judgethe fine Gentleman, 
dy the Volubility of his Tongue, by 
is Dexterity in Repartee ; and cry--. 
' Oh! He never wants fine Things 
bo: t; He's cternally Talking rhe: 
MN a "Bur, Damon, 
Ih 


you 
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you are well aſſur'd, I hope, that 7r:s 
15 none of theſe Cogquers ; at leaſt, if 
ſhe had any Spark of 'it once in her 
Nature, ſhe is, by,the-Excellency of 
your contrary Temper , taught to 
know, and ſcorn the Folly : And 
take heed, your Conduct never give 
me: Cauſe to ſuſpet, you have de- 
cery'd me in your Temper. 


of 


12 A-Clock. 
> omplaiſance. 


Evertheleſs, Damon, Civility re- 
4 N {quires a little Complaifance, 
after Supper; and I-am aflur'd, you 
can never want that, though, I con- 
feſs, you'are not accusd of too gene- 
ral a Complaifance ; 'and do not often 
make-uſe of. it, to thoſe Perſons, you 
havean Indifterence for'; though one 
is not. the leſs Eſteemable, for having 
more” of this, than one ought ; and 
though.an Exceſs.of- it be a Fault, is 
#07 & a very 
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a very excuſable-ofite : Have there-: 
fore ſome for thoſe, with whom:yor: 
are: You may-laugh with 'em, drink 
with 'em, dance or ſing with 'em ; 
yet think of me. You may diſcourſe 
of a Thouſand indifferent Things 
with em, and at the fame time, {till 
think of me. Tf the Subject be any 
beautiful Lady, whom they praiſe, e1- 
ther for her Perſon, Wit, or Vertue ; 
you may apply it to me : And if you 
dare not fay it aloud, at leaſt, let 
your Heart anſwer in this Language : 


Tes, the fair objed, whom you praiſe, | 
Can give us Love a 7, houſand Wa aye. 
Her Wit and Beauty charming 5 are ; 
But till, ”_ Iris 3s more fair. ; 


No Body c: ever ſpoke before me, | of 
a faithful Lover, but I ſtill ſigh'd; and 
thought of Damox : And ever, when 
they tell me Tales of Love, any ſoft 
pleaſing Intercourſes of an Amour ; 
I 3 Oh! 


[18] 
Qh! with what Pleaſure do I liſten | 
and with Pleafure anſwer 'em, either 
with my Eyes, or Tongue — : 


That Lover way þis Silvia warm j 
But cauyet, like my Qamon, charm. 


If 1 have not all thoſe excellent 
Qualities, yoy meet with in thoſe 
bexuriful People, I am, however, 've- 
ry glad, that Love prepoſſeſſes -your 
Heart to my Advantage : And I need 
not tell yay, Dawoy, that a trye La- 
ver ought to perſwade himſelf, that 
all oth&x Objects ought to give place 
to her, for whom his Heart ſighs----- 
But ſee, my Capi tells you, tis One 
a-clock, and that' you ought not ta 
be longer from your Apartment : 
Where, while you are Undreſſing, 1 
bf give you leaye fo fay to 'your 


-- 


4 
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j 
r Ys 
The Regret. 
Alas ! And muſt the Sun aecline, 
Before it have inform d my Eyes 
Of all that's Gloriows,all that's Fint; 
[ 
e Of all 7 figh for, all 7 prize 2 © 
. How joyful were thoſe happy Days, 
. When Iris ſpread her charming Rays, 
t Did my unwearied Heart inſpire, . 
e 
- With nevereceaſing awful Fire : 
- And & ery Minute gave me new Defire ! 
[ But now, alas ! All dead and pale, 
r 


£ike Flow rs, thas wither in thy | 
Shade ; 


Is. Whew 
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Where no kind Sun-beams can pre» 
vatl, bk a;1'T 


To raiſe its cold, and feding 
: Hlead ; 


I fink into my. uſeleſs Bed. 
1 graſs the ſenſelaſe Pilla, ax Fig 


A Thouſand times, inwvain, I fighing, 


cry; 


. 4b: ! TWWou'd to | Heaven, my 1 Iris were 
as migh1\. 


1 A-Clock. 
Impoſſibility to Sleep. 


Ou have been up long enough 3 
and Cupid, who takes Care of 
your Health, tells yon, tis time for 
you to go to Bed. Perhaps you may 
pet fleep as ſogn as you are laid; and 


poſſibly 2 
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poſlibly, -yon. mayrpaſs:an- Hour-in 
Bed, before you ſhut yourEyes. © In 
this Impoſſibility of Sleeping; I think 
it very proper for [you to imagine, 
what I am doing ;- whereI am: "Let 
your Fancy take a little Journey then, 
inviſible, to obſerve:my Actions,:and 
my Conduct. You will find me, fit- 
ting alone+in 'my Cabinet (for I am 
one . that do not love: to go to Bed 
early), and will find-me very unea- 
ſie, and penſive ; pleas'd with. none 
of thoſe Things, that ſo well-enter- 
tain.others. I ſhun all Converſation; 
as far. as Civility -wilth allow ;* and 
figd no Satisfaction, hke being aloney 
where my Soul-may, without-Inters 
ruption , converſe with Damon:":' 
ſigh ; and ſometimes, -you will: ſee 
my Cheeks wet with Tears, that-in- 
ſenſibly. glide down, at a Thouſand 
Thoughts , that preſent themſelves 
ſoft,- and afflicting. | I partake of all 
your Inquietude. On other 'Things, 
I think with Indiffterence, if ever: my 
Thoughts do: ſtray from the: more 
agreeable Obje&t. I find, a 

ittle 
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Fictle Sweetneſs in this Thought, that, 
during my Abſeaco , your Heart 
thinks of me, when mine ſighs for 
you. Perhaps, Tam miſtaken ; and 
that, at the ſame Time, that you are 
the Entertainmentofall myThoughts, 
I ara no more it yours : And per- 
haps , _ are thinking of thoſe 

that immortalize the Young, 
and Brave ; either by thoſe Glories, 
the Muſes flatter you with ; or that 
of Bellows, and the God of Wer; and 


C—_—_— 2 Monarch, whoſe Glo- 
FIOUS in Arms, has out-gone all 
mg en and real Heroes of any 
- Who has, himſelf, our-done 
Hiſtory can produce, of 
Greatand Brave; and fet fo llluſtrious 
an Example to theUnder-World, that 
it is not impoſſible, as much a Lover 
as you are, but youare thinking now, 
how ro render your felf worthy the 
Glory of fuch a God-like Maſter, by 


projecting a Thouſand Things of 
hnrry, and Danger. And though, 
I confeſs, ſuch Thoughts are jroper 
for your Youth, your Quality, ad od 


—_—— 
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the Place you have the Honour to 
hold, ynder. our Soyeraign ; yet, leg 
me tell you, Damoy, you will not be 
without Inquierude, if you think of 
either being a delicate. Poet, or & 
brave Warrior ; for Love will ſtill in- 
terrapt your Glory , . however you 
may think to divert him ;. either by 
Writing, or Fighting. - 4 you ought 
[9 remember theſe Verſes, ; 


Love and Glory. 


Beneath the kind protefting Lawrel's 
Shade, 


For fighing Lovers, and for Warriors 
made, 


The ſoft coy and roygh Mars were 
latd. : 


Both were defign'd to take theirReft; 
But Love, the Gentle Boy, oppreſt, 


And falſe Alarms ſhook the flern Hee 
10's Breaſt. 


This 
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This, thinks to ſoften all his Toyls of 
War, TUNHAT 4 ,*s 

. Tn the dear Arms of the obliging Fair : 


And That, by Hunting, to Tuan his || © 
Care. | 


All Dgy, over Hills and Plains, Wild 
Beaſts he chac't ; 


Swift, as the flying Winds, . his eager 


Haſte, 
Tu vain /, The, Ged of Loye purſues as 
faft 


But Oh ! No Sports, no Ti ojls arver- 
tive prove : | 


The Evening. ſtill-returns him to the 


Grove, 


7, o figh, and d languiſh & the ves of 


Where 


[x25 ] 


Where -Elogies, and __ he does 


frame ; 
And to the liff ning Ecchoes fahs her 
__ Name; 


And on the Trees carves Records of 
his Flame. 


The Warrior, in the Duſty Camp all 
Day ; 


With ratling Drums, and Trumpets, 
does eſſay, 


To fright the Tender Flatt'ring God 


away. 


But ſtill, alas, in vain! What ere De- 
light, 


WWhat Care he takes the wanton Boy to 
. fright; 
Love /till revenges it at Night. 


"Tis 


{ $46 3 
'Tis then, be haunts the Royal Temt j 


The ſleeping Hours, in Sighs are 
ſpemtz; © , 


i 


And all his Reſolutions does prevent: 
| Ar 


In all his Pains, Love mixt his 
Smart - 


In every Wound, he feels a Dart ; 


And the ſoft God is trembling in his 
Fleart: 


Then he retites to ſhady Groves 1 " 


And there, in vain, he ſeeks Res 
poſe; 


And ſtrives to fly from what be cannot 
loſe. 


[ 227: ] 


. Whale thas ke lay, Ballona Came; 
And with a generous fierce Diſdain, 
©plraid;s him with his feeble Plame. 

Ariſe ! The World's great Terrour, 

and their Care / 


Behold the glitt ring Hoſt from 


far, | 
That waits the Condutft of the Gad of 
War. | 


Beneath theſe Glorious Lawrels, which 


were made, 


Ta crown the noble Vittor's Head; 
Why thus Supinely att thou laid 2 


Why 


[. 128 ] 


hy on that Face, adore Awful Ter- 


rour grew, 


Thy Sun-parcht Cheeks ; why do I 


VIEW 


The ſhining Tratts of falling Tears be- 


dew > 


IVhat God has wrought theſe univerſal 


Harms > 


IWhat fatal Nymph ; What fatal 
Charms 


Has made the Heroe deaf to War's 
Alarms 2 


Now let the _ ring Enfigns up-be 
furl'd 


Learn to be gay, be ſoft, and curl'd; 


And Idle, Ioſe the Empire of the 
World. 


In 


"a 


ge 


al 


r's 
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In fond Effeminate Delights goon ; 


Loſe all the Glories, you have won : 


Bravely reſolve to love, and be undone. 


"7s thus the Martial Virgin pleads: 
Thus ſhe the Am'rous God perſwades, 


To fly from Vetws, and the ._ ry 


Meads. 


You ſee here, that Poets atid War= 
riors are oftentimesim Afﬀidction, ever 
under the Shades of their Proteting= 
Lawrels ; and let' the Nymphs and 
Virgins ſig what they pleaſe to 
therr Memory, under the Mirtles, and 
on Flowery Beds ; much better Days, 
than in the Campagne. Nor do the 


; | Crowns of Glory ſurpaſs thoſe of 


Love : The Firſt is but an empty 
Name, which is won, kept, and toſt 
with Hazard ; but Love more nobly 

K employs 
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employs a brave Soul, and all his 
Pleaſures are ſolid and laſting ; and 
when one has a worthy Object of 
one's Flame, Glory. accompanies 
Love too. But go to ſleep, the Hour 
is come; and tis now, that your 
Soul ought to be entertain'd in 
Dreams. 


2 A-Clock. 


Converſation in Dreams. 


-Poubt not, but you will think it Þ 
A very bold and-arbitrary, that.my Þ 
WWatchthou'd pretend to.rule even your Þ 
fleeping Hours, and that my. Gupid Þ 
howe-govern your .very Dreams; | 
whiche ar& but Thoughts diforder'd; F 


in which Reafon has no Part ; 'Chi- 


meres of-the- Imagination, and; no 
more 3 But though my Watch docs 
not pretend to. cauniſel unreaſonably, | 
yet you muſt allow it here ; if notÞ 
to paſs the Bounds, at leaſt, to ad-Þ 


Vance 


| 
I 
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vance to the utmoſt Limits of it. T 
am aſlur'd, that after having thought 
ſa much of me in the Day, you will 
think of mealſo in the Night. And 
tie firſt Dream my Watch permits 
you to make, is to think you are in 
Converſation with me. 

Imagine, Damon, that You are talk- 
ing to me of your Paſſion, with all 
the Tranſport of a Lover ; and that I 
hear you with Satisfaction : That all 
my Looks and Bluſhes, while you are 
ſpeaking, gives you new Hopes, and 
Aſlurances, that you are not indiffe- 
rent to me ; and that I give you a 
Thouſand Teſtimonies of nry Ten- 
dernels, all Innocent, and Obl:ging. 

While you are ſaying all that Love 
can dictate, all that Wit and good 
Manners can invent, and all that TI 
with to hear from Damon, believe, 


| in this Dream, all flattering and dear 


that after having fhew'd me the Ar- 


| dour of your Flame, that I confeſs to 
| you the Bottom of my Heart, and all 
| the loving Secrets there ; that I give 
| you Sigh tor Sigh, Tendernels for 
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Tenderneſs , Heart for Heart , arid 
Pleaſure for Pleaſure. And I wou'd 
have your Senle of this Dream fo per- 
tet, and your Joy fo entire, that if it 
happen you ſhou'd awake, with the 
Satisfaction from this Dream , you 
ſhou'd find your Heart ſtill panting 
with the ſoft Pleaſure of the dear de- 
ceiving, Tranſport, and you ſhou'd 
be ready to cry out 


Ab ! How ſweet it is to dream, 
When charming Iris # the Theam ! 
For ſuch, I wiſh, my Damoy, your 


ſleeping, and your waking Thoughts 
ſhou'd render me to your Heart. 
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2 A-Clock. 


C apricious Suffering in Dreams. 


T is but juſt, to mix a little Cha- 
grin with theſe Pleaſures, a little 
Bitter with your Sweet ; you may be 
cloy d with too long an Imagination 


! of my Favours: And I will have your 


Fancy in Dreams, repreſent me to it, 
as the moſt capricious Maid in the 
World. I know, here you will ac- 
cuſe my Watch, and blame me with 
unneceſſary Cruelty, as you will call 
it ; but Lovers have their little Ends, 
their little Advantages, to purſue by 
Methods wholly unaccountable to all, 
but that Heart that contrives 'em : 
And, as good a Lover as I believe 
vou, you will not enter into my De- 
ſign at firſt Sight ; and though, on 
reaſonable Thoughts, you will be fa- 
tisty d with this Conduct of mine, at 
ts firſt Approach, you will be ready 
ro C7y out! 


K 3 The 
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The Requeſt. 


Oh Iris! Let my ſleeping  Exow s be 
fraught 


With Foys, which: you deny my ek 
Thought. 


Ts't not enough, you abſent are 2 

I5't not enough, I ſigh all Day ; 
| And languiſh out my Life in Care : 

To eery Paſſion made a Prey > 

7 burn with Cons. and ſoft Defire ; 
T rave with Jealoufie and Fear : 

All Day, for Eaſe, my Soul I tire ; 
Tr vain T ſearch it e ery where : 


It dwells not with the Witty, or the 
Fair ? 


i | 


Eras 1] 
1:31 not in 2he Camp, or Wbre I 


Tn Bus neſs, Muſick, or in Sport : 


; The, PV the Park, aud. Mall afe 
k ford | | 


No more than the "Y: Bal lod, 


The Beauties in he Drawhng-room, 


With all their Sweerneſs, #83teir 
Bloom, .. .. OT WY 


Ne more my faithful E yes invites. 
Nor rob my Iris of a Steh, _ Glance ; : 

Unleſs ſoft Theughts of her HHEIAe 

A Smile, or irs C emphaſes, 


- oy 


Then ſince my Days fo anxious prove, 
4h, cruel OY "8 Give - 
' A little Looſe to Joys i in Love ; 


And let your Damon live. 6 
K 4 Let 
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| Let him tn Dreams be happy made h ; 
And let his Sleep ſome Bliſs pro- / 


wide : 


The niceſt Maid may yield, in Night's 
| dark Shade, 


What ſhe fo loug, by Daylight, had 
deny'd. | | 


There let me think, you preſent are; ( 


Ty x > > FS MT 24h ans.” 
Me Rea Les L6cd.cte ute 


mp, wa © + w—H- =  Qu= 32 


ſ 


And court my Pillow, for my Fair. 


There let me find you kind, and that 
you gue 

Al that a Man of Fonour dares res 
ceive. 

And may my Eyes eternal Watches : 
keep, 


Rather than want that Pleaſere, when 
7 ſleep. ET 


YT gn 14 RAT Is Rac <2 ' ya YT ESSE = ol <4 a <a ee 
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Some ſuch Complaint as this, I 
know you will make ; but, Damor, 
if the little Quarrels of Lovers ren- 


| der the reconciling Moments fo inft- 


nitely Charming, you muſt needs al- 
low, that theſe little Chagrins in ca- 


; pricious Dreams, muſt awaken you ta 
! more Joy, to find 'em but Dreams, 
2 than if you had met with no Diſor- 
! der there. *Tis for this Reaſon, that 
! I wou'd have you ſuffer a little Pain, 
; for a coming Pleaſure ; nor, indeed, 
| 15 1t poſſible for you to eſcape the 
| Dreams,myCupid points you out. You 
{ ſhall dream, thatT have a Thouſand 
| Foibleſſes, ſomething of the Light« 


neſs of my Sex ; that my Soul is em- 
ploy'd in a Thouſand Vanities ; that, 
proud and fond-of Lovers) I make 
Advances for the Glory of a Slave, 
without any other Intereſt, or Des 
ſign, than that of being adord. I 
will give you leave to think my Heart 
fickle ; and that, far from reſigning, it 
to any one, I lend it only for a Day, 
or an Hour, and rake it |':ck at Plea» 
ſure; that I am a very Ce- -t, even to 
Impertinence, All 
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* Alt this I give you leave to think, 
and to offend me ; but 'tis in Sleep 
only, that I permit it ; for I wou'd 
never pardon you the leaft Offence of 
this Nature, if in any other Kind, 


than in a Dream. Nor is' it enough Þ 
Affliction to you, to imagin me thus | 


idly vain ; but you are to paſs on, to 
a Hundred more capricious Humours ; 
as that I exact of you a Hundred un- 
juſt Things ; that I pretend, you ſhou'd 
break oft with all your Friends, and, 
tor the future, have none at all ; thar 
I will, my ſelf, do thofe Things, 
which I violently condemn in you ; 
and that I will have for others, as well 
as you, that tender Friendſhip that re- 
ſembles Love : or rather, that Love, 
which People call Friendſhip ; and 
that I will not, after all, have you 
dare complain on me. 

In fine, be as ingenious as you pleaſe, 
to torment your ſelf ; and believe, 
that I am become unjuſt, ungrateful, 
and inſenſible : But were I fo indeed, 
O Damon !/ conſider your awaking 
Heart, and tell me; Wou'd your Love 
 Mtand 


ES. £9 
ſtand the Proof of all theſe Faults in 
me ? But know, that I wou'd have 
you believe, I have none of theſe 
Weakneſles, though I am not wholly 


| without Faults, but thoſe will be ex- 
# cufable to a Lover; and this Notion 
I have of a perfect one ; 


| What eer fantaſtick Humours rule the 


Fair, | 


| She's ſtill the Lover's Dote-age, and 


his Care. 


4 A-Clock. 


Jealouſie nm Dreams. 


O not think, Damon, to wake 
yet ; for I deſign you Jhall 


{ yet ſuffer alittle more : Jealouſie muſt 
| now poſleſs you ; that Tyrant over 
| the Heart, that compels your very 
| Reaſon, and ſeduces all your good 


Nature, 
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Nature. And in this Dream, you 
muſt believe That in Sleeping, which 
you cou'd not do me the Injuſtice to 
do, when awake. And here you muſt 
explain all my Actions to the utmoſt I _ 
Diſadvantage : Nay, I will wiſh, that 
the Force of this Jealouſie may be fo 
extream, that it may make you lan- Þ x. 
guiſh in Grief, and be overcome with kie 
Anger. 
You ſhall now imagine, that one Þ k 
of your Rivals is with me, interrupt- : 
ing all you ſay, or hindring all you J 
wou'd fay ; that I have no Attention 
to what you fay aloud to me, but 
that I incline my Ear, to hearken to Þþ 
all that he whiſpers to me. You ſhall 
repine , that he purſues me every Þþ 
where; and 1s eternally at your Heels, Þ 0 
it you approach me: That I careſs Þ 
him with Sweetneſs in my Eyes, and Þ 7 
that Vanity in my Heart, that poſſc{- Þ 
ſes the Humours of almoſt all the 
Fair ; that 1s, to believe it greatly for Þ 
my Glory, to have abundance of Ri- Þ 
vals, tor my Lovers. I know, you | 
love too well, not to be —_— 
1 


unea 
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uneaſie in the Company of a Rival, 


and to have one perpetually near me; 
for let him be belov'd, or not, by the 
Miſtreſs, it muſt be confeſt, a Rival 
i54 very troubleſome Perſon: But, to 
aſfli& you to the utmoſt, I will have 
you imagine, that my Eyes approve 


of all his Thoughts ; that they flatter 


him with Hopes, and that I have ta- 
ken away my | Heart from - you, to 
make a Preſent of it to this more luc- 


ky Man. You ſhall ſaffer, while poſ- 


ſeſt with this Dream, all. that a cruel 
Jealouſie can make a tender Soul ſufe 


fer. 


The Torment, 


| 0 Jealouſie! Thou Paſſion moſt ingrate! 
| Tormenting asDeſpair,envious as Hate! 


Spightful as Witchcraft, which th Ins 


wvoker harms : 


| Worſe than the Wretch that ſuffers by 
| its Charms, vs, 


Thow 
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Thou ſubtil Poyſon in the Fancy bred;\' 


Diffus'd through. every Vein, the 
Heart, and Head ; y 


And over all, like wild C ontagion, 
ſpread. y 


Thou, whoſe ſole Property is to deſtroy ; 


Thou Oppoſite to Good, Autipathy to Foy ; Þ 
Whoſe Attributes are cracl, Rage, and i 


Fire ; 


Reaſon debaucht, falſe Senſe, and mad | 


Deſire. 


In fine, Tt is a Paffion, - that ruffles 
alk the Senſes, and diſorders the whole 
Frame of Nature. It makes one hear 
and fee, what was never ſpoke, and 
what .never was in view. Tis «he 
Bane of Health and Beauty, an un- 


mannerly Intruder; and an Evil of F 


Life, worſe than Death. She 15 4 ves 


ry crucl Tyrant in the Heart ; ſhe 
poſleſſes 


| — 6 - il ow 
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poſleſſes, and pierces it with infinite 
Unquiets : And we may lay it down, 
25 a certain Maxim, —— 


She that wou'd wreck a Lover s Heart 


To the Extent of Cruelty, 


;B Muſt his Tranquility ſubvert 


To tort ring Jealoufie. 


I ſpeak too ſenſibly of this Paſſion, 
not to have Jov'd well enough, to have 
been toucht with it : And you ſhall 


| be this unhappy Lover, Damon, du- 
| ring this Dream; in whicly, nothing 
{hall preſent it ſelf to your tumultu- 
| ous Thoughts, that ſhall not bring, its 
{ Pain. You ſhall here pals and re-pats 


1 Hundred Deſigns, that ſhall con- 


| found one another. In fine,, Damor, 


Anger, Hatred, and Revenge ſhall fur- 


round your Heart. 


"_ Ther 
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There they ſhall, all together reign 
With mighty Force , with mighty 


Pain ; 


In Spight of Reaſon, in Contempt of 
Love : | 


Sometimes by Turns, ſometimes united 4 


MOTEC. 


s A-Clock. 


Quarrels in Dreams, 


Perceive you are not able to ſuf- 

fer all this Injuſtice, nor can 1 | 
permit it any longer; and though Þ 
you commit no Crime your ſelf, yet Þ 


- 


you believe, in this Dream, that I F 
complain of Injuries you do my Fame; | 
and that I am extreamly angry with Þ 
a Jealouſie fo prejudicial to my Ho- | 
aour, Upon this Belief, you accuſe F 

me 
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me of Weakneſs ; you reſolve to ſee 
me no more, and are making a Thous- 
fand feeble Vows againſt Love! You 
eſteem me as a falſe One, and reſolve 
to ceaſe loving the vain Coguer ; and 

will fay to me, as a certain Friend of 
f | yours faid to his falſe Miſtreſs, 


dF The Inconſtant. 
- | Though Silvia, you are wery fair, 
Tet diſagreeableto me : | 


ud fince you ſo inconſtant are, 


Tour Beauty's damn'd with Levitye 


t- Tour Wit, your moſt offenſive Arms, 

h Þ For want of Judgment, wants ifs 

et F _ Charms. 

IF 
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th Þ To every Zover, that is new, 

lo- } | : 
All new and charming you ſurprize; 


L But 
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. But when your fickle Mind they view, 


They ſhun the Danger of your Eyes. 


Shou'd you a Miracle of Beauty ſhow ; 
Tet you're mnconſtant,and will till be ſo. 


*Tis thus you will think of me: 
And in fine, Damon, during this Þ 
Dream, we are 11 a perpetual State of 
War. 


Thus both reſolve .1 to ons their Þ 


F 
Chain, 

4 

And think to dot without much 
Pain : I 

* ButOh ! Alas ! We ſtrive in vain. 

| fl 
For Lovers, of themſelves, cannothing Þ a 
0: Th 


There muſt be the Conſent of two : 


Tou give it me, and I muſt give it you. Þ 
| And 


Fn 0 +» 


ir 
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And if we ſhall never be free, till 
we acquit one another, this Tye be- 
tween you and/I, Damon, is likely to 
laſt as long as we live : Therefore in 
vain you endeavour, but can never 
attain your End : And in Concluſion, 
you will fay,:in thinking of me; 


Oh! Flow at Eaſe my Heart wou d live, 
Cou'd I renounce this Fugitive ; 

This dear, (but falſe) attrating Maid, 
That has her Yows aud Faith betray d! 
Reaſon wou d have it ſo; but Love 


Dares not the dang rous Tryal prove. 


Do not be angry then, for bis afy 


fitting Hour is drawing to an End, 
| and you ought not to deſpair of com- 
| ing into hy abſolute Favour again, - 


L 2 7 hex 
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Then do not let your murm'ring, 
Heart, 


Againſt my Int reſt, take your Part. 


The Feud was raisd by Dreams, all 
falſe and vain, 


And the next Sleep ſhall reconcile 


againe 


6 A-Clock. 


Accommodation in Dreams. 


Hough the angry Lovers force 
themſelves, all they can, to 


chace away the troubleſome Tender- 


neſs of the Heart, in the height of ; 
their Quarrels, Love ſees all their Suf- F 


ferings, pities and redreſles '*em: And 


when we begin to cool, and a ſoft | 
Repentance follows the Chagrin of F 
rhe Love-Quarrel, tis then, that Love Þ 


takes 


ce oa kr 6 Wau p< + OO as 
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takes the Advantage of both Hearts, 
and renews the charming Friendſhip 
more forcibly than ever, puts a ſtop 
to all our Fends, and renders the 
Peace-making Minutes, the moſt dear 


| and tender part of our Life. How 


pleaſing tis to ſee your Rage diſſolve! 
How ſweet, how ſoft is every Word, 
that pleads for Pardon at my Feet ! 
'Tis there, that you tell me, your ve- 


| ry Sufterings are over-paid, when I 
| but aſſure you from my Eyes, that I 
will forget your Crime : And your 
| Imagination ſhall here preſent me, the 
| moſt ſenſible of your paſt Pain, that 
| you can wiſh ; and that, all my An- 
| ger being vaniſht, I give you a Thou- 
| ſand Marks of my Faith and Grati- 
| tude; and laſtly, to crown all, that 
| we again make new Vows to one ano- 
| ther, of inviolable Peace. | 


After theſe Debates of Love, 
Lovers Thouſand Pleaſures prove; 
Which they ever think to taſte, 


Tho' oftentimes they do not laſs. 
L 3 Enjoy 
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Enjoy then all the Pleafures, that 
a Heart that is very amoreus, and 
very tender, can enjoy. Think no 
more on thoſe Inquietudes that you ' 
have fuffer'd; bleſs Love for his Fa- 
vours, and thank me for my Graces ; 
and refolve to endure any thing, ra- 
ther than: enter upon any new Quar- 
rels. And however dear the reconci- 
ling Moments are, there proceeds a 
great deal of Evil from theſe little 
trequent Quarrels ; and I think, the 
beft counſel we can follow, is to avoid 
'em, as near as we can: And if we 
cannot, but that, in ſpight of Love, 
and good Underſtanding, they ſhou'd 
break out, we ought to make as ſpee- 
dy a Peace as poſſible ; for 'tis not 
good to grate the Heart too long, leſt 
it grow harden'd inſenfibly, and loſe 
its native Temper. A tew Quarrels 
there muſt be in Love ; Love cannot 
ſupport it ſelf without em ; and be- 
ſides the Joy of an Accommodation, 
Love becomes by it more ſtrongly 
united, and more charming. There- 
fore let the Lover receive this, as 
| a CEr- 
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a certain Receipt againſt declining 
Love. 


Love reconcil'd. 


He that wow'd have the Paſſion be 
Entire between the Am rous Pair, 
Let not the little Feuds of Fealouſie 
Be carry'd off to a Deſpair ; 
That pauls the Pleaſure he wou'd 


raiſe ; 


; The Fire that he wou d blow, allays. 


When Underftandings falſe ariſe, 
When miſinterpreted your Thought; 


If falſe Conjettures of your Smiles and 


Eyes 


Be up to banefal 2uarrel wrought; 


L 4 Let 
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 Zet Love the kind Occaſion take, 


And ſtrait Accommodation make. 


The ſullen Lover, long unkind, 
Tll-natur'd, hard to reconcile, 
Loſes the Heart he had inclin'd ; 
Love cannot undergo long Toll : 
He's ſoft and ſweet, not born to bear 
The rough Fatigues of painful War, 


—_—_—— 


— — C—— 


7 A-Clock. 


Divers Dreams. 


Ehold, Damor, the laſt Hour of 
your Sleep, and of my Watch. 

She leaves you at liberty now, and 
E'» you may chuſe your Dreams : 'Truſt 
emto your Imaginations, give a Looſe 
o to 
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to Fancy, and let it rove at Will 
provided, Damon, it be always gui- 
ded by a reſpe&ful Love. For thus 
far I pretend to give Bounds to your 
Imagination, and will not haveit paſs 
beyond 'em : Take heed, in Sleeping, 
you give no Far to a flattering Cupid, 
that will favour your ſlumbring Mi- 
nutes, with Lies too pleaſing and vain: 
You are diſcreet ehough, when you 
are awake ; Will you not be ſo in 
Dreams ? 

Damon, awake: My Watch's Courſe 


| 15 done. After this, Fou cannot be 
| ignorant of what you ought to do, 
| during my Abſence. I did. not be- 


lieve it neceſſary to caution you about 
Balls and Comedies: You know, a 


{ Lover, depriv'd of his Miſtreſs, goes 
| ſeldomthere. But if youcannot hand- 
| ſomly avoid theſe Diverſions, I am 


not ſo unjuſt a Miſtreſs, to be angry 
with you for it. Go, if Civility, or 
other Duties, oblige you : I will on- 
ly forbid you, in Conſideration of 
me, not to be too much fatisfy'd with 
thoſe Pleaſures ; but ſee 'em lo, as the 
World 
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World may have Reaſon to ſay, you 
do not ſeek 'em ; you do not make a 
Buſineſs, or a Pleaſure of 'em ; and 
that 'tis Complaiſance, and not Incli- 


nation, that carries you thither. Seem | 


rather negligent, than concern'd at 
any Thing there ; and let every Part 
of you fay, Iris zs not here. 

I fay nothing to you neither, of your 
Duty elſewhere ; I am fatisfy'd, you 
know it too well, and have too great a 
Veneration for your Glorious Maſter, 
ro'neglett any part of that, for even 
Love itſelf! And I very well know, 
how much you love to be eternally 
near his Iliuſtrious Perſon ; and that 
you ſcarce prefer your Miſtreſs before 
him, in point of Love : In all things 
elſe, I give him leave to take place of 
Tris, in the noble Heart of Damon. 

I am fatisfy'd, you paſs your Time 
well now at Windſor, for you adore 
that Place; and tis not, indeed, with- 
out great Reaſon ; for 'tis, moſt cer- 
tainly, now render'd, the moſt glo- 
rious Palace in the Chriſtian World. 
And had our late Gracious Soveraign 


of 
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of bleſſed Memory had no other Mi- 
racles and Wonders of his Life and 
Reign, to have immortaliz'd his Fame, 
(of which there ſhall remain a Thou- 


E and to Poſterity: ) This noble Stru- 


ure alone, this Building ( almoſt 
Divine ) wou'd have Eterniz'd the 
great Name of Glorious Char/es the 
Second, till the World moulder again 
to its old Confuſion, its firſt Chaos. 
And the Paintings of the famous Ya- 
rio, and noble Carvings of the un- 
imitable Gibon, ſhall never dye ; but 
remain, to tell ſucceeding Apes, that 
all Arts and Learning were not con- 
fin'd to ancient Rome, and Greece ; 
but that Fz/and too coud boalt its 
mightieſt Share. Nor is the In-ſide 
of this magnificent Strufture, im- 
mortaliz'd with ſo many eternal Ima- 
gcs of the Nluſtrious Charles and A'a- 
therize, more to be admir'd, than the 
wondrous Proſpects without. The 
{tupendious Heighth, on which the 
famous Pile is built, renders the 
Fields, and Flowery Meads below, the 
Woods, the Thickets, and the wind- 
ing 
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ing Streams , the moſt delight- 
ful Obje&t, that ever Nature pro- 
duc'd. Beyond all theſe, and far be- 
low, in an inviting Vale, the venera- 
ble Colledge, an old, but noble Build- 
ing, raiſes it ſelf, in the midſt of all 
the Beautics of Nature ; high-grown 
Trees, fruitful Plains, purling Rivu- 


lets, and ſpacious Gardens ; adorn'd 


with all Variety of Sweets, that can 
delight the Senſes. 

At farther diſtance yet, on an Aſ- 
cent, almoſt as high as that to the 
Royal Structure , you may behold 
that famous and noble Cl;fdor riſe 
a Palace erected by the Illuſtrious 
Duke of Buckingham: Who will leave 
this wondrous Piece of Architecture, 
to inform the future World, of the 
Greatneſs and Delicacy of his Mind ; Þ 
it being , for its Situation, its Pro» 
ſpecs, and its marvellous Contrivan- 
ces, one of the fineſt Yi/a's of the 
World ; at leaſt, were it finiſhed, as 
begun ; and wou'd ſufficiently declare 
the Magnifick Soul of the Hero, that 
caus'd it to be built, and contriv'd all 

| its 
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ts Fineneſs. And this makes up not 

o. (&$1< leaſt Part of the beautiful Proſpect 

©. ſ$rom the Palace-Royal, while on the 

a. {ther fide, lies ſpread a fruitful, and 

4. |clightful Park and Foreſt, well ſtor'd 

ith Deer, and all that make the Pro- 
pect charming ; fine Walks, Groves, 
liſtant Vallies, Downs, and Hills, and 
all that Nature cou'd invent, to fur- 
ih out a quiet, ſoft Retreat, for the 
moſt Fair, and moſt Charming of 
Queens, and the moſt Heroick, Good, 
and Juſt of Kings : And theſe Groves 
alone, are fit and worthy to divert - 
ſuch Earthly Gods. 

Nor can Heaven,. Nature, or Hu- 
mane Art contrive an Addition to this 
Earthly Paradiſe, unleſs thoſe great In- 
ventors of the Age, Sir Samuel Mor- 
. ©/and, or Sir Robert Gorden, cou'd, by 
[the power of Engines, convey the 
| Water ſo into the Park and Caſtle, as 
to furniſh it with delightful Foun- 
:2ins, bothuſeful and beautiful. Theſe 
are only wanting, to render the Place 
All Perfe&ion, without Exception. 


This, 
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This, Damon, is a long Digreſſion 
from the Buſineſs of my Heart ; but 
you know, I am ſo in Love with that 
charming Court, that when you gave 
me an Occaſion, by your being there 
now, but to name the Place, I cout 
not forbear tranſgreſſing a little, in 
favour of its wond'rous Beauty ; and 
the rather, becauſe I wou'd, in re 
counting it, give you to underſtand 
how many fine Objects there are, be- 
ſides the Ladies that adorn it, to em 
ploy your vacant Moments in ; anc 
hope you will, without my Inſtruct- 
ons, paſs a great part of your 1dle 
Time, .in ſurveying, theſe Proſpects; 
and give that Admiration you ſhoud 
pay to living Beauty, to thoſe more 
venerable Monuments of everlaſting 
Fame. 

Neither need I, Damon, aſlign you 
Your waiting Tunes ; your Honour, 
Duty, Love, and Obedience will 1n- 
{ſtruct you, when to be near the Per- 
ſon of the King ; and I believe, you 
will omit no part .of that Devor. 
You ought to eſtabliſh your —_— 
an 
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and your Glory : For I am not of the 
Mind of thoſe Critical Lovers, who 
believe it a very hard Matter to re- 
concile Love and Intereſt ; to adore 
2 Miſtreſs, and ſerve a Maſter at the 
ſame time. And I have heard thoſe, 
ns who, on this Subject, ſay, © Let a 
nd © Man be never fo careful in theſe 
rc © double Duties, 'tis Ten to One, but 
nd © he loſes his Fortune, or his Miſtreſs; 
bel Theſe are Errors that I condemn : 
my And 1 know, that Love and Ambi- 
08 tion are not incompatiÞle ; but that 
CU a brave Man may preſerve all his Du- 
dla ties to his Soveraign, and his Paſſion, 
i5;Þ and his Reſpect for his Miſtreſs. And 


u dl this is my Notion of it, 

ore | 

Ing G 
Love and Ambition. 

70U 


uri The Noble Lover, who wou d prove 
er Uncommon in Addreſs ; 
Let him Ambition joyn with Lovez 


Ne, With Glory, Tenderveſs : 
and But 
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But let the Yertues ſo be mixt, 
That when to Love he goes, 
Ambition may not come betwixt, 

Nor Love his Power oppoſe. 
The vacant Hours from ſofter Sport, 
Tet him give up to Int reſt, and the 


Court. 


"Tis Honour ſhall his Bus neſs be, 
And Love, his nobleſt Play : 

Thoſe two ſhou'd never diſagree ; 
For both make either Gay. 

Love without Honour, were too mean 

| For any gallant Heart ; 

And Honour fingly, but a Dream, 

Where Love muſt have no Part. 


4 
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A Flame like this, you cannot fear, 


Where Glory claims an equal Share. 


Such a Paſſion, Damon, can never 
make you quit any Part of your Du- 
ty to. your Prince, And the Monarch, 
you ſerve, 1s ſo gallant a Maſter, thar 
the Inclination you have to his Per- 
ſon, obliges you to ſerve him, as much 
as your Duty ; for Damon's Loyal 
Soul loves the Man, and adores the 
Monarch ; for he is certainly, all that 
compels- both, by a charming Force 
and Goodneſs from all Mankind. 


The King, 


Darling of Mars ! Bellona's Care / 

The ſecond Deity of War ! 

Delight of Heaven,and Foy of Eart ht 
Born for great and wonderous 


Ti hings /! 
M De» 
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Deſtin'd, at his Auſpicious Birth, 


Tout-do the num rous Race of long-paſt 
Kings. 


Beſt Repreſentative of Heaven ; 


To whom its chiefeſt Attributes are 
grven / 


Great, Pious, Stedfaſt, Fu$t, and 


Brave / 


ToPengeance ſlow, but ſwift to ſave! 


{ 

Diſpencing Mercy all abroad ! 

Soft and Forgiving, as a God ! 

Thou Saving Angel, who preſerv'ſt the c 

Land 7 

From the Juſt Rage of the Avenginſh 4 
Hand : | 

Sropt the dire Plague, that ver. thi }. 

Farth was hur['d ! tl: 

Aid ſheathing thy Almighty Sword A 


Calm 
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Calm'd the wild Fears of a diſtrated 
World, 


ſt 
( 4s Heaven firſt made it) with a Sa- 
cred Word ! 
re But I will ſtop the low Flight of 
my humble Muſe ; who, when the is 
i 2Pon the Wing, on this Glorious Sub- 


ject, knows no Bounds. And all the 
World has agreed to fay ſo much of 
vl the Vertues and Wonders of this great 
Monarch, that they have left me no- 
thing new to fay ; though incieed, he 
every day gives us new Theams of 
his growing Greatneſs ; and we ſce 
nothing that equals him, in our Age. 
Oh ! How happy are we, to obey his 
Laws ; for he 15 the greateſt of Kings, 
im 2nd the beſt of Men! 
: You will be very unjuſt, Damor, if 
| you do not confeſs, I have acquitted 
th ny felt like a Maid of Honour, of all 
the Obligations I owe you, upon the 
ord} Account "of the Diſcretion I loſt to 
you. If it be not valuable enough, 
| M 2 Iam 
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{ am generous enough to make it 
g00d : And fince I am ſo willing to 
be juſt, you ought to eſteem me, and I - 
to make it your chiefeſt Care to pre- 
ſerve me yours ; for I believe, I ſhall 
deſerve it, and wiſh you ſhou'd be- 
lieve ſo too. Remember me, write 

to me, and obſerve punctually all the 
Motions of my Watch - The more 

you regard it, the bettef you will like | 
It ; and whatever you think of it at 

firſt ſight, *tis no ill Preſent. The In- 
vention 15 foit and gallant; and Ger- 
many, 1o celebrated tor rare Watches, 

can produce nothing to equal this. 


Damon, *:y Watch zs juſt, and new : 
Aud al a Lover ought to do, 

Ay Cupid faithfully will ſhew. 

Aud every Hour he renders there, 


Except L'neure du Bergere. 


| — 


The End of the Watch. 
THE | 


I1HE 


ICASE 


| WATCH. 


Damon to Iris. 


þ not, O charming ris / 
that I ſhou'd chuſe Words to 
thank you in ; (Words, that 
leaſt Part of Love, and leaſt 
the Buſineſs of the Lover;) but will 
fay all, and every thing, that a ten» 
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der Heart can dictate, to make an 
Acknowledgment for ſo dear and pre- 
cious a Preſent, as this of your charm- 
ing Wazrch ; while all I can fay, will 
but too dully expreſs my Senſe of 
Gratitude, my Joy, and the Pleaſure 
I receive in the mighty Favour. I 
conleſs the Preſent too rich, too gay, 
and too magnificent for my Expecta- 
tion ; and though my Love and Faith 
deſerve it, yet my humbler Hope ne- 
ver durſt carry me to a Wiſh of fo 
greata Bliſs, fo great an Acknowledg- 
ment from the Maid I adore! The 
Materials are glorious, the Work 
delicate , and the Movement juſt ; 
and even gives Rules to my Heart, 
who ſhall obſerve very exactly, all 
that the Cypid remarks to me, even 
to the Minutes, which I will point 
with Sighs, though I am oblig'd to 
'em there, but every Half-hour.------- 

You tell me;,fair /ris,that TI ought to 
preſerveit tenderly, and yet you have 
ſent it me without a Caſe. But that 
] may obey you juſtly, and keep it 
dear to me, as long as I live, I will 
gIVE 
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give it a Caſe of my Faſhion : It ſhall 
be delicate, and ſutable to the fine 
Preſent ; of ſuch Materials too. But 
becauſe I wou'd have it perfect, I will 
conſult your admirable Wit, and In- 
vention, in an Afﬀair of ſo curious a 
Conſequence. 


The Figure of the Caſe. 


Deſign to give it the. Figure of a 
Heart. Does not your Watch, 
ris, rule the Heart? It was your 


| Heart that contrivd it, and 'twas 


your Heart you conſulted, in all the 
Management of it ; and 'twas your 
Heart that brought it to ſo fine a 
Concluſion. The Heart never acts 
without Reaſon, and all the Heart 


{ projects, it performs with Pleaſure. 


Your Watch, my lovely Maid, has 
explaind to me a World of rich Se- 


crets of Love : And where ſhou'd 


Thoughts ſo facred be ſtor'd, but in 
h M 4 the 
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the Heart, where all the Secrets of the 
Soul are treaſur'd up ; and of which, 
only Zove alone can take a View ? 
"Tis thence he takes his Sighs and 
Tears, and all his little Flatteries, and 
Arts to pleaſe. All his fme Thoughts, 
and all his mighty Raptures, nothing 
is ſo proper as the Heart, to preſerve 
it ; nothing ſo worthy as the Hearr, 
to contain it; and 1t concerns my In- 
tereſt too much, not to be infinitely 
careful of ſo dear a Treaſure : And, 
believe me, charming ris, I will ne- 
ver part with it. 


The Votary. 


Fair Goddeſs of my juſt Deſire, 
Taſpirer of my ſofteſt Fire ! 


Sznce you, from out the numrous | 
Throug, 


That to your Altars do belong, 


To 
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h, To me the ſacred Myſt ry have reveal 'd, 
; From all my Rival Worſhippers con= 
3 ceal'd ; 


rs, And toucht my Soul with Heavenly 
1g Fire : 


Tt, Refin'd it from its DP” Senſe, 


n- ' ; ; | 
ly And wrought it to a higher Excellence ; 
d,l 7t can no more return to Earth, 

on 


Like Tl hings that thence receive 
their Birth : x 


But ſtill aſpiring, upward move, 


And teach the World, new Flights 
of Love. 


New Arts of Secrefie ſhall learn, 


us i And render Touth diſcreet in Love's 
Concern, 
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7} 
Tu his ſoft Heart, to hide the charm- 
ing Things, 
| | , 
A Miſtreſs whiſpers to his Ear ; 
A 


And &ery tender Sigh fhe brings, 
Mix with his Soul,and hide it there. Þ x, 
To bear himſelf ſo well in Company, 
| That if his Miſtreſs preſent be, 
1t may be thought by all the Fair, 


Each in his Heart does claim a 


Share, 
And all are more belouv'd than She. x 4 
F1. 
nt« 
But when with the dear Maid apart, the 
nt: 


Then at her Feet the Lover lies; lj 1 
Opens his Soul, ſhews all his Heart, 
While Joy is dancing in his Eyes, (a 
Then 


Me 


_-— 


[ 17T ] 


Then all that Honour may, or take, or 
grve, 


They both diſtribute, both receive. 


A Looker on wou d ſpoyl a Lover's 
Joy ; 


For Love's a Game, where only Two 
can play. 


And 'tis the hardeſt of Love's Myſte- 


ries, 


To feign Love where it is not, hide it 
where tt IS. 


After having told you, my lovely 
[ris, that I deiign to put your Watch 
into a Heart, 1 ought to ſhew you 
the Ornaments of the Caſe. I do. 
intend to have 'em Crown'd Cyphers. 
| do not mean thoſe Crowns of 
Vanity, which are put indifferently 
on all ſorts of Cyphers : No, I muſt 
have ſuch, as may diſtinguiſh mine 
from the reſt ; and may be true Em- 

| blems 
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blems of what I wou'd repreſent, 
My four Cyphers, therefore, ſhall be 
crown d with theſe four Wreaths ; of 
Olive, . Laurel, Myrtle, and Roſes: 
And the Letters that begin the Namg 
of Iris and Damon, ſhall compoſe the 
Cyphers ; though I muſt intermix 


lad 


ſome other Letters, that bear another Y 

_ Senſe, and have another Signification, = 
he 

= — the 
Pre: 

The firſt Cypher. m5 

| al 
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£ hays firſt Cypher is compos'd of an Ca 


4 7,and a D, which are joyn'd by. 
an L, and an E : Which ſignifies, —_ 
Love Extream. And tis but juſt, 0 
adorable 7ris / that Love ſhou'd be Jo) 
mixt with our Cyphers, and that Love 


alone ſhou'd be the Union of 'em. » 
Love ought alone the Myſtick Knot to i 
zye ; | Id 


Love, that great Maſter of all Arts c *1 
A! 
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Nt Bud this dear Cypher, zs to let you 
ſee, 


s:M Love anites Names, as well as 
"es #Tearts. 


Without this charming Union, our 
Souls cou'd not communicate thoſe 
nviſible Sweetnefles, which compleat 
he Felicity of Lovers ; and which, 
he moſt tender, and paſſionate Ex- 
prefſions are too feeble to make us 
comprehend. But, my adorable 7rs, 
l am contented with the vaſt Pleaſure 
[ feel, in Loving well, without the 
' Care of Expreſling it well, if you will - 

) imagine my Pleaſure, without expreſ- 
Ong it. For I contels, twou'd be no 
t/0y £0 Me, to adore you, if you did 
not perfectly believe, I did adore you. 
Nay, though you lov'd me, if you 
had no Faith in me, I ſhou'd languiſh, 
and love in as much Pain, as if you 
1Ecorn'd, and at the fame time believ'd 

Idyd for you. For ſurely, 1ris, 'tis 
«0 greater Pleaſure to pleaſe, than to 


Le 
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be pleasd; and the Glorious Pow 
of Giving, 1s infinitely a greater Sati 
fation, than that of Receiving; ther 
15 ſo great and God-like a Quality in 
it. I woud have your Belief ther: 
fore, equal to my Paſſion, extream,; 
as indeed, all Love ſhou'd be, or it 
cannot bear that Divine Name : |: 
can paſs but for an indifferent Aﬀe 
Aion. And theſe Cyphers ought tr 
make the World find all the nob{: 
Force of delicate Paſſion. For, O ny 
Tris ! what woud Love fignifie, if we 
did not love fervently. Siſters and 
Brothers love ; Friends and Relation 
have Aﬀections ; but where the Soul 
are joyn'd, which are fill'd with Eter- 
nal ſoit Wiſhes, Oh there 1s ſome Ex 
ceſs of Pleaſure, which cannot be ex: 
preſt ! | 

Your Looks, your dear obliging 
Words, and your charming Letters 
haveſufficiently perſwaded me of your 
Tenderneſs ; and you might ſurely 
ſee the Exceſs of my Paſſion, by my 
Cares, my Sighs, and entire Reſign 


tion to your Will, I never think ot 


Irs 


eq = —<_ yr ww a =—_ uw wh qe» —-=» 
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Iris, but my Heart feels double 
Flames, and pants and heaves with 
double Sighs ; and whoſe Force 
makes its Ardours known, by a 
Thouſand Tranſports : .And they are 
very much too blame, to. give the 
Name of Love to feeble, eafie Paſ- 
ſions : Such Tranſitory Tranquil In- 
clinations are, at beſt, but Well- 
wiſhers to Love; and a Heart that 
has fuch Heats as thoſe, ought not 
to put it ſelf into the Rank of thoſe 
nobler Victims, that are offter'd at 
the Shrine of Love. But our Souls, 
Iris, burn with a more glorious 
Flame, that lights and conducts. us 
beyond a Poflibility of loſing one 
another. 'Tis this that flatters all 
my Hopes : *Tis this alone makes 
me believe my felt worthy of 7- 
ris : And let her judge of its Vio- 
lence, by the Greatnels of its Splen- 

dour. | 
Does not a Paſſion of this Nature, 
ſo true, ſo ardent, deſerve to be 
crown'd? And will you wonder to 
ſee, over this Cypher, a Wreath of 
Mirtles, 


[ x76 ] 
Mirtles, thoſe Boughs, fo facred to 
the Queen of Love, and ſo worſhipt 
by Lovers > "Tis with theſe ſoft 
Wreaths, that thoſe are crown'd, who 7] 


underſtand how to love well, and 
faithfully. 


The Smiles, the Graces, and the 
Sports, Th 


That in the ſacred Groves maintain 
their Courts, 


Are with theſe Myrtles crows'd. 
Thither the Nymphs, their Garland 


bring ; 


Their Beauties, and their Praiſes 


Jing, 
White Ecchoes do the Songs reſound, 


Love, tho a God, with Mirtle 
Wreaths, 


Does his ſoft Temples bind. 


More 


ft 


in 


re 
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More walud are thoſe canſecrated 
Leaves, 


Than the bright Wealth, in Eaſtern 
Rocks confin'd : 


And Crowns of Glory leſs Ambition 


Than thoſe more ſacred Diadems of 
Love, | | 


———— 


The ſecond Cypher 


S crown'd with Olzves; and [ 
add to the two Letters of our 
Names, an R and an Z, for Recipro- 
cal Love. Every time that I have gi-» 
ven you, O lovely /ris ! Teſtimonies 
of my Paſſion; I have been ſo bleſt, 
as toreceive ſome from your Bounty ; 
and you have been pleas'd to flatter 
me with a Belief, that I was not in- 
different to you. I dare therefore fay, 
N that 


[ 178 ] 
that being honour'd with the Glory 
of your Tenderneſs and Care, Iought, 
as a Trophy of my ilfuſtrious Con- 
queſt, to adorn the Watch with a Cy- 
pher, that is ſo advantageous to me. 
Ought I not to eſteem my ſelf the 
moſt fortunate and happy of Man- 
kind, to have exchang d my Heart 
with ſo charming and admirable a 
Perſon as [ris > Ah! how ſweet, how 
precious 1s the Change ; and how 
; vaſt a Glory arrives to me from it ! 
Oh ! you muſt not wonder, if my 
Soul abandon it felt to a Thouſand 
Extaſies ! In the Merchandize of 
Hearts, Oh! how dear it 1s, to receive 
as much as one gives ; and barter 
Heart for Heart! Oh! IT woud ngt 
receive mine again, for all the Crows 
the Univerſe contains! Nor ought 
«you, my Adorable, i make any Vows, 
or Withes, ever to retrieve yours; or 
ſhew the: leaſt Repentance for the 
Bleſſing you have given me. The 
Exchange we made, 'was confirm d 
by a noble Faith ; and-'you ought to 
believe,” you have beſtow'd it well, 

{ince 
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ſince you are paid for it, a Heart that 
is ſo conformable to yours, ſo true, ſo 
juſt, and ſo full of Adoration : And 
nothing can be the juſt Recompence 
of Love, but Love.; and to enjoy the 
true Felicity of it, our Hearts ought 
to keep ag equal Motion ; and, like 
the Scales of Jaſtice, always -hang 


| CVCN, 


"Tis the Property of Reciprocal 
Love, to make the Heart feel the De- 
licacy of Love, and to give the Lover 
all the Eaſe and Softneſs he can rea- 
ſonably hope. Such a Love renders 


| all Things advantageous and profpe- 


rous : Such a Love trumphs over all 
other Pleaſures. And I put a Crown 
of Olives over the Cypher of Recipro- 
cal. Love, to make known, - that two 
Hearts, where Love is juſtly equal, 
red a Peace, that nothing can die 

rb. | oy MIO 


Olives are never fading ſeen ; 
But always flouriſhing, and green. 
N 2 The 
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The Emblem tis of Love and Peace ; 


For Love that s true willxever ceaſe: 


And Peace does Pleaſure ſtill in- 


creaſe 


Foy to the World, the Peace of Kings 
imparts ; 


And Peace in Love diſtributes it to 
Hearts. 


The third Cypher. 


"He C, and the Z, which are| 


Jjoyn d to the Letters of our 
Names in this Cypher, crown 'd with 
Laurel, explains a Conſtant Love. It 
will not, my fair 7ris, ſuffice, that my 
Love is extream, my Paſſion violent, 
and my Wiſhes fervent, or that our 
Loves are reciprocal : But it ought 
alſo to be conſtant ; for in Love, the 
Ima ———_ is oftner carried to thoſe 

| things 


. 


Jo 


A] 


our 
ght 
the 


10ſe 
ngs 
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things that may arrive, and which 
we with for, than to things that Time 

has rob'd us of : And in thoſe agree- 
able Thoughts, of Joys to come, the 

Heart takes more delight to wander, 

than in all thoſe that are paſt; though 

the Remembrance of 'em are very . 
dear, and very charming. We ſhou'd 

be both unjuſt, if we were not per- 
ſwaded we are poſleſt with a Vertue, 
the Uſe of which is ſo admirable ; as 
that of Conſtancy. Our: Loves are 
not of that ſort, that can finiſh, or 
have End ; but ſuch a Paſſion, ſo per- 
fect, and fo conſtant, that it will be a 
Prefident for future Ages, to love per- 
tetly ; and when they wou'd expreſs 
an extream Paſſion, they will fay, 


| © They lovd, as Damon did the chars 


ming /ris.” And he that knows the 
Glory of Conſtant Love, will deſpiſ® 
thoſe fading Paſſions, thoſe little A- 
muſements , that ſerve. tor a Day. 
What Pleaſure, or Dependance can 
one have ina Love of that ſort ? What 
Concern, What Raptures can ſuch an 
Amour produce in a Soul ? And what 

N 3 Satils 
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Satisfaction. can one promiſe one's 
ſelf, in playing with a:falſe Gameſter ; 
who, though you are aware of him, 
in ſpight of all your Precaution, puts 
the falfe Dice upon you,'and wins all. 


T hoſe Eyes, that can no better Conqueſt 
make, 
Let 'em neer look abroad : 


Such, but the empty Name of Lovers 
take, 


And ſo prophaue the God. 
Better they never ſhou'd pretend, 


Than e& er begun to make an Fudd. 


* Of that fond Flame, what ſhall we 


Jay, Ss 
That's born and languiſht in a Day ? 
Suchſhort-liv\d Bleſſings cannot bring | 
The Pleaſure of an Exvying, ; 


ho 
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! IWhe is t will celebrate that Flame, 

, That's dami'd to ſuch a ſcanty Fame? 

1 While conſtant Love, the Nymphs 
and Swains 

( Still ſacred make, in laſting Strains, 


And chearful Lays, throughout the 
Plains, 


A conſtant Love knows hy Decay ; 
But ſtill advancing eery Day, 
Will laft as long as Life can ſtay. 
With eery Look and Smile improves, 
| Withthe ſame Ardour always moves, 
| With ſuch, as Damon, charming Iris 


loves ! 


”" Conſtant Love finds it ſelf impoſ- 
{ible to be ſhaken ; it reſiſts the At- 
tacks of Envy, and a Thouſand Ac- 

bo N 4 cidents: 
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cidents that endeavour to change it : 
Nothing can diſoblige it, but a known 
Falſeneſs, or Contempt : Nothing can 
remove it, though for a ſhort Mo- 
ment it may lye fullen and reſenting, 
it recovers, and returns with greater 
Force and Joy. I therefore, with ve- 
ry good Reaſon, crown this Cypher of 
Conſtant Love with a Wreath of Zau- 
rel; ſince ſuch Love always triumphs 
over Time and Fortune, though it be 
not her Property to beſiege ; tor ſhe 
cannot overcome, but in defending 
her ſelf ; but the Vidories ſhe gains, 
are never the leſs glorious. 


if 

IS 

For far leſs Conqueſt ve have known || t| 
The Vidlor wear the Lawrel Crown. n 
The T1 riumph with more Pride let him || © 
receive ; a 

While thoſe of Love, at leaſt, more | v 
Pleaſures give, | v 


C. 


m 


IC 


'he 


—y 
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The fourth Cypher: 


z, P Erhaps, my lovely Maid, you 


will not find out what 1 mean 
by the. S, and the L, in this laſt Cy- 


pher, that 1s crown'd with Roſes. I 


will therefore tell you, I mean Se- 
cret Love, There are very few Peo- 
ple, who know the Nature of that 
Pleaſure, which ſo divine a Love cre- 
ates: And let me ſay what I will of 


| it, they muſt feel it themſelves, who 


wou'd rightly underſtand it, and all 
its raviſhing Sweets. But this there 


| is a great deal of Reaſon to believe, 


the Secrecy in Love doubles the Plea- 


| ſures of it. And I am fo abſolutely 


perſwaded of this, that I believe all 
thoſe Favours that are not kept ſecret, 
are dull and paul'd, very inſipid and 
taſteleſs Pleaſures : And let the Fa- 
vours be never ſo innocent,that a Lo- 


| ver receives from a Miſtreſs, ſhe ought 


to value 'em, ſet a Price upon 'em, 
and make the Lover pay dear; while 
he 
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he receives 'em with Difficulty, and 


ſometimes with Hazard. A Lover Bl Pe 
that is not fecret, but ſuffers every | M 
one to count his Sighs, has, at moſt, IN Re 
but a feeble Paſſion, ſuch as prodaces Þ|© co! 
ſudden and tranſitory Defires, which Þ bu 
dye as foon as born; A true Love ſas 
has not this Character ; for whenſo- ÞÞ th 
ever 'tis made publick, it ceafes to be ÞÞ Tl 
a Pleaſure, and is only the. Reſult of | w] 
Vanity. Not that I expect, our Loves | th 
ſhou'd always remain a Secret : No, || hi! 
I ſhou'd never, at that Rate, arrive || vo 
to a Bleſſing, which, above all the Þ m: 
Glortes of the Earth, I aſpire to ; but Þ|f or 
even then, there are a Thouſand Joys, | m 
2 Thouſand Pleafures, that I ſhall be || ve 
as Careful to conceal from the foolkith || th 
World, as if the whole Preſervation | Fe 
of that Pleaſure depended on my Si- Þ| be 
lence ; as indeed it docs in a great || ri 
Mecaſure. bd 

To this Cypher I put a Crown of | B 
Roſes, which are not Flowers of a ve- || v: 
ry laſting Date. And-'tis to let you |f tl 
ſee, that 'tis impoflible Love can .be | V 
long hid. We fee every Day, with | n 


what 
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what fine Difſimulation and Pains, 
People conceal a Thoufand Hates and 
Malices, Difguſts, Difobligations, and 
Reſentments, without being able to 
conceal the leaſt part of their Love; 
but Reputation hasan Ardour, as well 
2s Roſes; and a Loverought toefteem 
that, as the deareſt, and tendereft 
Thing ; not only that of his own, 
which is, indeed, the leaſt part ; but 
that of his Miftreſs, more vatuable to 
him than Lite. He ought .to endea« 
vour to give People no Occaſion to 
make falfe Judgments of his Actions, 
or to give their Cenfures ; which, 
moſt certainly, are never in the Fa- 
vour of the fair Perſon ; for likely, 
thoſe falſe Cenfures are of the buſis 
Female Sex, the Coguers of that num- 
ber ; whole little Spights and Raille- 
ries, joyn'd to that tancy'd Wit they 
boaſt of, ſets 'em at Odds with all the 
Beautiful, and Innocent : And how 
very little of that kind ſerves, to give 
the World a Faith, when a Thouſand 
Vertues, told of the ſame Perfons, by 
more credible Witneſſes and Jud G5, 
a 
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ſhall paſs unregarded ; fo willing and 
inclin'd is all the World to credit the 
Hl, and condemn the Good. And 
yet, On! what pity 'tis, we are com- 
pell'd to live in Pain, to oblige this 
fooliſh ſcandalous World! And though 
we know each others Vertue and Ho- 
nour, we are oblig'd to obſerve that 
Caution ( to humour the Talking 
Town ) which takes away fo great a 
part of the Pleaſure of Life ! "Tis 
therefore that, among theſe Roſes, 
you will find ſome Thorns ; by which 
you may imagine, that in ove, Pre- 
caution is neceſſary to its Secrecy : 
And we muſt reftrain our ſelves, up- 
on a Thouſand Occaſions, with 1o 
much Care, that, O 7rzs / 'tis impoſl- 
ſible to be difcreet, without Pain ; but 
"tis 2 Pain, that creates a Thouſand 
Pleaſures, 


Where ſhou'd a Lover hide his Joys, 
Free from Malice, free from Noiſe ; 


Where 
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Where no Envy can intrude : 


1d Where no buſie Rival's Spy, 

N- £ 
us | Made, by Diſappointment, rude, 

3 May inform his Jealoujie. 

ary The Heart will their beft Refuge 
'S prove ; 


is Which Nature meant the Cabinet of 
Cs, Love. 


ch 

__ What wou'd a Lover not endure, 

Pp» His Miſtreſs Fame and Honour to 
- | ſecure. 

O w 


zut Iris, the Care we take to be diſcreet, 


1s the dear Toyl, that makes the 
Pleaſure ſweet. 


Wh The Thorn that does the Wealth 
J*2 zucloſe, 


7 hat with leſs ſawcy Freedom we may 
touch. the Roſe, 
The 
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The Claſp of the Watch. 


FI ToTh Iris ! Ah; my love- 
ly Maid ! "Tis now in a more 
peculiar manner, that I require your 
Aid, in the Finiſhing of my Deſign, 
and Compleating the whole Piece, to 
the utmoſt Perte&tion ; and without 
your Aid, it cannot be perform'd. It 
is about the Claſp of the Watch ; a 
Material, in all Appearance, the moſt 
trivial of any Part of it. But that it 
may be fafe tor ever, I defign it the} 
Image, or Figure of 7ws Hands ; that 
fair One of the adorable rs, joyn'd 
to mine ; with this Motto, /ruzolable 
Faith: For this Caſe, this Heart ought | 
to be ſhut up by this Eternal Claſp. 
Oh, there is nothing ſo neceſfary as 
this ! Nothing can ſecure Love, but 

Faith. | 
That Vertue ought to be a Guard 
to all the Heart thinks, and all the 
Mouth utters : Nor can Love fay, he 
triumphs without ix. And when that 
remains 
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remains not in the Heart, all the reſt 
deſerves noRegard. Oh ! Thave not 
lovd fo ill, ro leave one Doubt upon 
your Soul. Why then, will you 
76. | want that ' Faith? O unkind Char- 
Ye | mer, that my Paſſion, and my Servi- 
ur Þ ccs ſo juſtly merit ! 


When two Hearts entirely love, 

Ith 2d in one Sphere of Honour move, 
oft Each maintains the other's Fire, 
With a Faith that is entire. 
"at For what heedleſs Touth betews 
ble On a faithleſs Maid, his Vows. © 


ſp. Faith without Love, bears Yertue's 
"45S Price 5 


But Love without her Mixture, a Vice, 


the Love, like Religion, ſtill fhew'd be, 


nat 1a the Foundation, firm and true : 
{in 
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Tn Points of Faith, ſhou'd till agree: 


Tho' Innovations vain and new 


( Love's little Ruarrels ) may ariſe; 


Tn Fundamentals [til they re juſt and k 
E wiſe. 

| 

Then,charming Maid, be ſure of this: : 

Allow me Faith as well as Love; - 

0 

Since that alone affords no Bliſs, I 

Unleſs your Faith your Love im- : a 

prove. O 

ani 

Either reſolve to let me dye in 

en 

By fairer Play, your Cruelty ; mc 

bt k 

Than not your Love, with Faith im os 

part , " 

And with your Vows, to give your =p 


Heart, 
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ty mad Deſpair Pd rather fall, 


Than loſe my glorious Hopes of Con- 
qu ring all. 


So certain it is, that Love, without 
id Faith, is of no value, 

In fine, my adorable 7r5, this Caſe 
ſhall be, as near as I can, like thoſede- 
licare Ones of Filligria-Work, which 
do not hinder the Sight from taking 
,» 2 View of all within: You may there- 
fore ſee, through this Heart, all your 
, F[azch. Nor 1s my Deſire of Preſer- 
ving this ineſtimable Piece more, than 
to make it the whole Rule of my Life 
and Aﬀtions. And my chiefeſt Deſign 
in theſe Cyphers, is, to comprehend in 
'em, the principal Vertues that are 
moſt neceſſary to Love. Do not we 
 I[know, that Reciprocal Leve is Juſtice; 
WM YConſtant Love, Fortitude; Secret Love, 
Prudence 2 Though'tis true, that Ex- 
tream Love, that is, Exceſs of Love, 
in one Senſe, appears not to be Tem- 
perance ; yet you muſt know, my 7- 
ris, that in Matters of Love, Exceſs 
In Oo * - 


you r 
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is a Vertue, and that all other Degrees 
of Love are worthy Scorn alone. "Tis 
this alone, that can make good the 
glorious Title : "Tis this alone, that 
can bear the true Name of Love; and 
this alone, that renders the Lovers 
truly happy,in ſpight of all the Storms 
of Fate, and Shocks of Fortune. This 
is an Antidote againſt all other Griets: 
This bears up the Soul .in all Calamity ; 
and is the very Heaven of Life, thelaſt 
Refuge of all Worldly Pain and Care, 
and may well bear the Title of Divine. 


The Art of Loving well. 


That Love may all Perfettion be ; 


Sweet, Charming to the laſt Degree, 


The Heart, where the bright Flame| 


does, dwell, 
tn Faith and Softneſs fbou'd excel : 
Exceſs of Love fhou'd fill each Yein, 


And all its ſacred Rites maintain. 


The 
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The tend"reſt Thoughts Heav's can ins 
ſpire. 


Shou'd be the Fuel to its Fire : 
And that, like Incenſe, burn as pure ; 
Or that, in Vrns, ſhou'd ſtill endure. 
þ No fond Defire ſhou'd fill the Sonl, 


re, But ſuch as Honour may controut, 


Jealoufie T will allow : 
Not the Amorous Winds that blow 
Shou'd wanton 7H my Iris Hair, 

Cy Or raviſh Kiſſes from my Fair. 

amet Not the Flowers, that grow beneath, 


| Shou d borrow Sweetneſs of her Breath. 


n, | If her Bird (be do careſs, 
How I grudge its —_— 
| bl 
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When «pon ber Snowy Hand, 


The Wanton does triumphing ſtand / 
Or upon her Breaft fhe skips, 

And lays her Beak 0 Iris Lips ! 
Fainting at my raviſht Joy, 

I cou'd the Innocent deftiroy. 


If T can no Bliſs afford, 

To a little harmleſs Bird, 

Tell me, O thou dear lou'd Maid ! 
What Reaſon cou'd my Rage perſwade, 
If a Rival ſhou'd invade > 


If thy charming Eyes ſhou d dart 
Looks that ſally from the Heart ; 
Tf you ſent a Smile, or Glance 


To another, tho' by Chance ; 
Still 


Man was born, the Fair t obey, 
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$7ill thou giv'ſt what's not thy own: 


They belong to me alone. 


All Submiſſion I wou'd pay. 


Tour very Look I'd underſtand, 
And thence receive your leaſt Command: 
Never your Juſtice will diſpute ; 


But, like a Lover, execute. 


T wou'd no Uſurper be, 
But in claiming ſacred Thee. 
I wou'd have all, and every Part ; 


No Thought ſhou'd hide within thy 
| Heart. 


Mine a Cabinet was made, 


Where Iris Secrets ſhou'd be laid, 
QO 3 In 
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In the reſt, without Controut, 
She fhou'd triumph oer the Soul : 
Proftrate at her Feet I'd lye, 
Deſpifing Power and Liberty ; 
Glorying more by Love to fall, 
Than rule the Univerſal Ball. 


Hear me, O you ſawcy outh ! 


And from my Maxims, learn this Truth. 
Wou'd you Great and Powerful prove 2 
Be an humble Slave to Love, 

"Tis nobler far, a Foy to give, 

Than any Bleſſing to receive, 


+ A -< tr = rw, . jk” ws woo 


THE 


LOOKING-GLASS, 
Sent from 


DAMON to IRIS. 


Ow long, O charming 7ris/ , | 
| ſhall I ſpeak in vain of 
' your adorable Beauty ? You 


have been juſt, and believe 
I love you with a Paſſion perte&tly 
tender and extream; and yet you will 
not allow your Charms to be infinite. 
You muſt either accuſe my Flames to 
be unreaſonable, and that my Eyes 
and Heart are falſe Judges of Wit and 
Beauty ; or allow, that you are the 
moſt perfect of your Sex. But inſtead 
of that, you always accuſe me of Flat- 
tery, when I ſpeak of your infinite 
E, O 4 Merit » 


S TT $60] 
Merit ; and when I refer you to your 
Glaſs, you tell me, that flatters, as 
well as Damon ; though one wou'd 
imagine, that ſhou'd be a good Wit- 
neſs tor the Truth of what I fay, and 
undeceive you of the Opinion of my 
Injuſtice. Look and confirm your 
ſelf, that nothing can equal your Per- 
fections. All the World fays it, and 
you muſt doubt it no longer. O 7- 
ris Will you diſpute againſt the 
whole World ? 2 
But ſince you have ſo long diſtruſt- 
ed your own Glaſs, I have here pre- 
ſented you with One, which I know 
1s very true ; and having been made 
for you only, can ſerve only you. 
All other G/afſes preſent all Objects, 
but this refletts only ris ; whenever 
you conſult it, it will convince you ; 
and tell you, how much Right I have 
done you, when I told you, you were 
the faireſt Perſan that ever Nature 
made. When other Beauties look in- 
to it, it will ſpeak to all the fair Ones; 
but let 'em do what they will, 'twill 
fay nothing to their Advantage. 
: Irts 


I 


1 


V 
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Iris, to ſpare what you call Flattery, 


Couſult your Glaſs each Hour of the 
Day. 


'Twill tell you where your Charms and 
Reautzes lye, 


5 Wis F" OH: "0 0:8 OP I 0 


| And where your little wanton Gras 
_ ces play: 


a) 


Where Love does revel in your Face 
E and Eyes ; 


v | What Look invites your Slaves, and 


(: what denies. 

l, 

$, 

r | Where all the Loves adorn you with 
's ſuc h Care 3 

: WWkere dreſs your Smiles, where arm 


your lovely Eyes ; 
I- | Where deck the flowing Treſſes of your 
F Hatr : 


How cauſe your Snowy Breaſts to fall 
'S aud riſe : How 
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How this ſevere Glance makes the Lye 
ver dye ; | 


How that, more ſoft, gives Immorta-» 
lity. 


IVhere you ſhall ſee, what tis enſlaves 
the Soul ; 


Where eery Feature, &ery Look 
) combines : 


When the adorning Air, over all the 
Whole, 


To ſo much Wit, and ſo nice Vertue 
Joyns. 


Where the Belle Taille and Motion ſtill 
afford 


Graces to be eternally ador d. 


But I will be filent now, and let 
your Glaſs ſpeak. 


Iris 


A 


1e 


[14 


ot 


Iris's Lookeng-Glaſs. 
Amon (O charming 1ris!) 
has given me to you, that 


[| you may ſometimes give 
your ſelf the Trouble, and 


e the Honour of Confulting me in 
the great and weighty Afﬀairs of Begu- 
y. Iam, my'adorable Miſtreſs! a 
faithful Glaſs ; and you ought to be- 
leve all I ſay to you. | | 


The Shape of Iris. 


Muſt begin with your Shape, and 

- tell you, without Flattery , 'tis 

the fineſt in the World, and gives 

ove and Admiration to all that ſee 

you. Pray obſerve how free and eafie 

it is, without Conſtraint, Stifineſs, or 
 Aﬀecation ; 
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Aﬀettation, thoſe miſtaken Graces of ſy; 
the Fantaſtick, and the Formal ; whoſſh 
give themſelves Pain, to ſhew theirſÞ 4, 
Will to pleaſe ; and whoſe Dreſlingitq, 
makes the greateſt Part of- its Fineſfo 
neſs, when they are more oblig'd tofgy 
the Taylor, than to Nature ; whoaddff 7; 
or diminiſh, as Occaſion ſerves, toff ;h 
form a Grace, where Heaven never an 
gave it ; And while they remain onfff 6 
this Wreck of Pride, they are eternal, 
ly uneaſie, without pleaſing any Bo- 
dy. Jris, TI have ſeen a Woman 0 
your Acquaintance, who, having aÞ D: 
greater Opinion of her own Perſon, 
than any Body elſe, has ſcrew'd her 
Body into ſo fine a Form (as ſhe calls 
it that ſhe dares no more ſtir a Hand, 
lift up an Arm, or turn her Head 
ſide, than if, for the Sin of ſuch a Dif 
order, ſhe were to be turn'd into 1 
Pillar of Salt ; the leſs ſtiff and fix 
Statue of the two. Nay, ſhe dares not 
ſpeak or ſmile, leſt ſhe ſhou'd put het 
Face out of that Order ſhe had ſet it 
in her Glaſs, when ſhe laſt lookt 0 
. herſelf: And is all over ſuch a Ladyf 5 
| Nice” 


B 


_ 
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S of Nice (excepting in her Converſation) 


W10 


that ever made a ridiculous Figure. 
And there are many Ladies more, but 
too much tainted with that nauceous 
Formality, that old-faſhion'd Vice : 
But 7r7s, the charming, the all-perfe&t 
Iris, has nothing in her whole Form, 
that 1s not free; natural, and eafie ; 
and whoſe every Motion cannot pleaſe 
extreamly, and which has not given 


Damon a Thouſand Rivals. 


Damon, the Toung, the Am'rous, and 
the True ; 


Who fighs inceſſantly for you : 


Whoſe whole Delight, now you are 
gone, 


Is to retire to Shades alone, 
And to the Ecchoes make his Moan. 
By purling Streams the wiſhing Touth 


zs laid; | 


Still fighing Iris ! Lovely charming 
Maid! See 


"T act } 


See,in thy Abſence, how thy Lover dies, 


While to his Sighs, the Eccho ſtill re« 
plies. 


Then with the Stream he holds Diſ- 
| courſe : 
' 0 thou that bendſt thy liquid Force 
Tolovely Thames! upon whoſe Shore 
The Maid reſides, whom I adore ! ( 
My Tears of Love upon thy Surface 


car : 


And if upon thy Banks thou ſee'ſt my} * 


Fair, 
Tn all thy ſofteſt Murmurs ſing, | 
* FromDamon,/ this Preſent bring; 4 


* My ery Curl contains a Tear | 


Thex 


es . 


re 
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Then at her Feet thy Tribute pay 5 
But haſte, O happy Stream ! away 5 


Left, charmd too much, thou ſhou'dſt 
for ever ſtay. 


And thou,O gentle, murm'ring Breeze! 


That plays in Air, and wantons with the 
Trees; 


On thy young Wings, where gilded Suns 
beams play, 


7o Iris-wy ſoft Sighs convey, 


Still as they riſe, each Minute of the 
Dey : 7 
| But whiſper gently in her Ear ; 


Let not the ruder Winds thy Meſſage 
hear, 


Nor ruffle one dear Curl of her bright 
Fair. 


Oh! 
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Oh ! touch her Cheeks.with ſacred Re- 
VEerence, 


And (tay not gazing on her lovely Eye ! 
But if thou bear'ſt her Rofie Breath 


from thence, 
'Tis Incenſe of that Excellence, 


That as thou mouni}t, twill perfume all 
the Skies. | 


Iris's Complexion, 


Ay what you will, I am confi- 
\ 3 dent, if you will confeſs your 
Heart, you are, every time you view 
your ſelf in me, ſurpriz'd at the Beau- 
ty of your Complexion ; and will ſe- 
cretly own, you never ſaw any thing 
ſo fair. Iam not the firſt G/aſs, by a 
*Thouſand, that has aſſur'd you of this. 
If you will not believe me, ask Da- 
mon ; He tells it youevery Day, but 


that |- 


»Y 


H 
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that Truth from him offends you ; 
and becauſe he loves-tog much, you 
think his Judgment too little ; and 
ſince this is ſo pertedt, that muſt be 
defeftive. But 'tis moſt certaif, Four 
Complexion. is infinitely fine, your 
Skin ſoft and ſmooth, as poliſht Wax, 
or Ivory, extreamly-white and clear ; 
though any Body ſpeaks but of your 
Beauty, an agreeable Bluſh caſts it ſelf 
all over your 'Facey and gives you a 
Thoufand new Graces. f 


And then two Flowers, newly born, 
Shine in your FHhewubp Face 
The Roſe, that bluſhes in the Morn, 
ſurps the Litly's Place : 

Sona dimies the Lilly does prevail, 


And makes the gen'rous Crimſon pale. 


Iris's 
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Iriss Hair. 


H, the beautiful Hair of ris / 
It ſeems , as if Nature had 
crown'd you with a great Quantity 
of lovely fair brown Hair, to make us 
know, that you were born to rule ; 
and to repair the Faults of Fortune, 
that has not given you a Diadem : 
And do not bewail the Want of that 
(ſo much your Merit's Due) ſince 
Heaven has ſo gloriouſly recompenc'd 
you, with what gains more admiring 
Slaves. 


Heaw'n for Soveraignty, has made your 
Form : | 


nd you were more than for dull Em 


pire bor. 


O'er Hearts your Kingdons ſhall ex- 
tend, 


Teur vaſt Dominion know no End, 


Thithe 


[ 211 } 


Thither the Loves and Graces ſhall re- 
Sort ; 


7olris make their Homage, and their 
Court. ' : 


No envious Star, no common Fate, 
Did on mylris Birth-day wait ; 
But all was happy, all waz delicate. 


Here Fortune wou d inconſtant be in 
van: 


Iris. au4 Love, eternally fhall reign. 


Love does not make leſs uſe of your 
Hair for new Conqueſts, than of all 
the reſt of your Beauties that adorn 


you. It he takes our Hearts with your 


fine Eyes, it tyes 'emfaſt with your 
Hair ; and of it weaves a Chain, - not 
ealily broken. Ttis not of thoſe forts 
of Hair, whoſe Harſhneſs diſcovers ill 
Nature ; nor of thoſe, whoſe Softneſs 
ſhews us the Weakneſs of the Mind : 
”' 4 Not 
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- Notthateither of theſe are Arguments 
without Exception ; but 'tis ſuch as 
bears the Character of a pertect Mind, 
and a delicate Wit z and for its Co- 
lour, the moſt faithful, diſcreet, and 
beautiful in the World ; ſuch as ſhews a 
Complexion and Conſtitution,neither 
ſocold, to be inſenſible; nor ſo hot, to 
have too much Fire ; 'that 1s, neither 
too white, nor too black; but. ſuch a 
Mixture of the two Colours, as makes 
it the moſt agrecable.in the World. 


Tis that which leads thoſe captiv d 
Ix oSICArES, 


That bleeding at your Feet do lye. 
"Tis that the 0#ftinate converts, 

That dare the Power of Love deny. 
'Tis that which Damon ſo admires; 

Damon, who often tells you ſo. 
If from your Eyes Love takes hs Fires, 


Twwith your Hair he ſtrings his Bow : 
Which 


Ld Hhnfs az "WT FIVE SST 
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Which touching but the feather'd Dart, 


It never miſt the deflin'd Heart. 


Iris's Eyes, 


Believe, my fair Miſtreſs, I ſhall 

dazle you with the Luſtre of your 
own Eyes. They are the fineſt Blue in 
the World : They have all the Sweet- 
neſs, thatever charm'd the Heart;with 
a certain Languiſhment, that's irreſiſt- 
able ; and never any lookt on 'em, 
that did not ſigh after 'em. Believe 
me, 1ris, they carry unavoidable Darts 
and Fires; and whoever expoſe them- 
ſelves to their Dangers, pay for their 
Imprudence. | 


Cold as my ſolid Chryſtal is, | 
Hard and impenetrable too | 
Tet I am ſenſible of Bliſs, a 


When your charming E) yes T view : | 
P 3 Even 
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Even by me, their Flames are felt; 


And at each Glance, I fear to melt. 


Ah, how pleaſant are my Days / 
How my glorious Fate I bleſs ! 
Mortals never kyew my Joys, 
Nor Monarchs gueft my Happineſs. 
Every Look that's ſoft and gay, 


Iris g7zves me every Day. 


Spight of her Pertue, and her Pride, 
Every Morning 1 am bleſt 

With what to Damon is deny'd ; 
To view her when ſhe is undreſt. 


All her Heaven of Beauty's ſhown 


To triumphing Me---= alone. 


Scarce 
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Scarce the prying Beams of Light, 


Or th impatient God of Day, 
Are allow'd ſo dear a Sight, 

Or dare prophane her with a Ray ; 
When ſhe has appear'd to me, 
Like Venus rifing from the Sea. 


But Oh! I muſt thoſe Charms conceal, 
All too Divine for vulgar Eyes c 
Shou'd I my ſecret Joys reveal, 
Of Sacred Truſt I break the Tyes ; 
And Damon wou'd with Envy dye, 
Who hopes, one Day, tobe as bleſt as 1, 


Extravagant with my Joys, I have 
ſtray'd beyond my Limits ; for I was 
telling you of the wondrous Fineneſs 
P 4 of 


[216 ] 
of your Eyes, which no Mortal can 
reſiſt; nor any Heart ſtand the Force 
of their Charms ; and the moſt difh- 
cult Conqueſts they gain, ſcarce coſt 
*em the Expence of a Look. They 
are modeſt and tender, chaſte and lan- 
gwiſhing. There you may take a View 
of the whole Soul, and ſee Wit and 
good Nature ( thoſe two inſeparable 
Vertues of the Mind) in an extraor- 
dinary Meaſure. In fine, you ſee all 
that fair Eyes can produce, to make 
themſelves adord. And when «hey 
are angry, they ſtrike an unreſiſtable 
Awe ypon the Soul : And thoſe Se- 
verities, Damon wiſhes, may perpetu- 
ally accompany them, during their 
Abſence from him ; for 'tis with ſuch 
Eyes, he wou'd have you receive all 
his Rivals, 


ſ 


- Keep, lovely Maid, the Softneſs in your 
| Eyes, 


To flatter Damon with another Day: 


When 
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When at your Feet the raviſht Lover 


lies, 

Then put on all that's tender, all 
: that's gay : 

/ ad for the Griefs your Abſence makes 
1 him prove, 

C 

Give him the ſofteſt, deareſt Looks of 
Ii Love. 

e 

4 His * itn Heart with mn 
” Smiles careſs, 

[= And in your Eyes, foft Wiſbes let 
4 him find ; | 


Il That your Regret of Abſence may confeſs, 


In which, yo Senſe of Pleaſure you 
cou'd find : 


And to reſtore him, let your faithful X 
. Eyes | 


Declare, that all his Rigals you deſpiſe. 
The 
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The Mouth of Iris; 


Perceive, your Modeſty wou'd im- 
poſe Silence on me: But, O fair /- 

ris / Do not think to preſent. your 
ſelf before a Glaſs, if you wou'd not 
have it tell you all your Beauties ; 
Content your ſelf, that I only ſpeak 
of 'em, En Paſſant ; for ſhou'd I ſpeak 
what I wou'd, I ſhou'd dwell all Day 
upon each Particular, and ſtill fay 
ſomething new. Give me Liberty 
then to ſpeak of your fine Mouth : 
You need only open it a little, and 
you will ſee the moſt delicate Teeth, 
that ever you beheld ; the whiteſt, 
and the beſt fet. Your Lips are the 
fineſt in theWorld ; fo round, o ſoft, 
ſo plump, ſo dimpled, and of the lov- 
lieſt Colour. And when you ſmile, 
Oh ! What Imagination can conceive 
how ſweet it is, that has not ſeen you 
Smiling 2 I cannot deſcribe what I fo 
admire ; and 'tis in vain to thoſe, who 
have not ſeen 7r7x. 
; O Iris! 
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O Iris ! boaſt that one peculiar Charm, 


That has ſo many Conqueſts made ; 


So innocent, yet capable of Harm ; 

t So juſt it ſelf, yet has ſo oft betray d 
Where a Thouſand Graces dwell, 

. And wanton round in &ery Smile, 
7 | 7 

F A Thouſand Loves do liſten when you 
; ſpeak, 

, And catch each Accent as it flies : 

b Rich flowing Wit, whene'er you Silence 
, br ca k, 

[ Flows from your Tongue, and * 
" kles in your Eyes. 

: Whether you talk, or filent are 

0 

) Jour Lips Immortal Beauties were, 


- — 


The 
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The Neck of Iris, 


Ll your Modeſty, all your nice 
Care, cannot hide the raviſh- 
ing Beauties of your Neck ; we muſt 
ſee it, coy as you are ; and ſee it the 
whiteſt , and fineſt-ſhap't, that ever 
was form'd. Oh! Why will you co- 
'verit? You know, all handſom things 
woud be ſeen. And Oh! How often 
have you made your Lovers envy 
your Scarf, or any thing that hides 
ſo fine an Obje&t from their Sight. 
Damon himſelf complains of your too 
nice Severity. Pray do not hide it ſo 
carefully. See how perfetly turn'd 
it is ; with ſmall blue Veins, wan- 
dring and ranging hereand there, like 
little Rivulets, that wanton o'er the 
flowery Meads. See how the round 
white riſing Breaſts heave with every 
Breath, as 1f they diſdain d to be con- 
find to a Covering ; and repel the 
malicious Cloud, that woud obſcure 
their Brightneſs, : 
> Fain 


a od .,qM own 
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Fain I wou'd have leave to tell 


The Charms that on your Boſom dwel ; 


e 
- | Deſcribe it like ſome flow'ry Field, 
t That does Ten T7, bouſand Pleaſures  yeeld; 


T AT, bouſand gliding Springs and Grov £5 
'S All Receptacles for Loves. 


n 

y But Oh ! What Iris hides, muſt be 

: Ever ſacred kept by me. 

fo) 

0 Cn TR mo _— 
1 | 

N- The Arms and Hands of Iris. 

G 

1C | 

1d Shall not be put to much Trouble 
ry to ſhew you your Hands and 
n- | Arms, becauſe you may view them 


he | without my Help ; and you are very 
re | unjuſt, if you have not admir'd 'em 

a Thouſand times. The _—_ 
our 
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lour and Proportion of your Arm is 
unimitable, and your Hand 1s dazli 

fine, ſmall, and plump; long-pointed 
Fingers, delicately turn'd ; dimpl'd 
on the Snowy Out-ſide, but adorn'd 
within with Roſe, all over the ſoft 
Palm. O Iris / Nothing equals your 
fair Hand ; that Hand, of which 
Love fo often makes fuch uſe, to draw 
his Bow, when he wou'd ſend the Ar- 
row home, with more Succeſs ; and 
which irreſiſtibly wounds thoſe, who 
poſlibly, have not yet ſeen your Eyes: 
And when you have been veil'd, thar 
lovely Hand has gain'd you a 'Thou- 
fand Adorers. And I have heard Da- 
mon ſay, © Without the Aid of more 
* Beauties, that alone had been ſuff- 
* cient to have made an abſoluteCon- 
& queſt o'er his Soul.” And hehas of- 
ten vow'd, ©It never toucht him, but 
<* it made his Blood run with little jy- 
* regular Motions in his Veins ; his 
© Breath beat ſhort and doyble ; his 
* Bluſhes riſe, and his very Soul dance. 


Oh ! 


10 


Tis that, which gives him all hs Bliſs, 
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Oh ! How the Hand the Lover ought 
fo prize, 


"Bove any one peculiar Grace, 
White he is dying for the Eyes, 

And doting on the lovely Face. 
The Unconfid ring little knows, 


How much he to this Beauty owes. 


That, when the Lover abſent is, 
Taforms him of his Miſtreſs Heart. 


When dear Love-Secrets "twill ime 
part. 


That __ the Faith, the Maid bee 
ftows + 


And that confirms the tim'rous Yows. 


'Tis 
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'Tis that betrays the Tenderneſs, 
Which the too baſhful Tongue denies. 


'Tis that, that does the Feart confeſs, 


And ſpares the Language of the 


Eyes. 


'Tis that, which Treaſures gives ſo 
vaſt : 


Ev n Iris 'twill to Damon give at /aft. 


A—_ ah "8 


The Grace and Air 6f Iris. 

: Is I alone, O charming Maid ! 

that can ſhew you that noble 
Part of your Beauty : That generous 
Air, that adorns all your lovely Per- 
ſon, and renders every: Motion and 
Action perfectly adorable. With what 
a Grace you walk !---- How free, how 
eaſie, and how unafleted ! See how 
$ you 
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you move ;---- for only here you can 
ſee it. Damon has told you a Thou- 
ſand times, that never any Mortal had 
ſo glorious an Air ; but he coud not 
halt deſcribe it, nor wou'd you credit 
even what he faid ; but with a care- 
leſs Smile, paſs it off for the Flartery 
of a Loyer. Bur here behold, and be 
convincd; and know, no part of your 
Beauty can charm more than this, .O 
Iris, confeſs, Love has adorn'd you 
with all his Art and Care, Your 
Beauties are the Themes of all the 
Muſes ; who tell you in daily Songs, 
that the Graces themſelves have not 
more than 7ris. And.one may truly 
ſay, that you alone know how to joyn 
the Ornaments and Dreſs, with Bean- 
ty ; and .you are ſtill adorn'd, as. if 
that Shape and Air had a peculiar. 
Art to make all things appear gay and 
fine. Oh, how well dreſt you are ! 
How every thing becomes you ! Ne- 
ver ſingular, never gawdy ; but al- 
ways ſuting with your Quality, 


Q Oh, 
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Oh, how that Negligence becomes your 


Air ! 
- That careleſs flowing of your Hair, 


T7 hat plays about, with wantonGrace, 


With every Motion of your Face : 
| Diſdaining all that dull Formality, 


: That dares not move the Lip, or 
Eye ; 


- But at ſome fancy d Grace's coft ; 


And think, with it, at leaſt, a Lover 
* _ 


But the unlucky Minute to reclaim, Y 
And eaſe the Coquet of her Pain, 
The Pocket-Glaſs adjuſts the Face 


agarn : 


" 


er 
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Re-ſevs the Math, and Hanguiſhes the 
Eyes ; 


And thinks, the Spark that ogles that 
Way---- dyes. 


.--of Iris learn, O ye miſtaken Fair! 


Todreſs your Face, your Smiles, yur 
0 -- 


Let eafie Nature all the bus nefs do : 
She can the ſofteſt Graces ſhew : 
Which Art but turns to Ridicule:; 


And where there's _ ſerves byt to 
ſhew the Fool. 


Hz Tris you all Graces find ; 


Charms without Art, g Motion UHCON- 


find: 


Qs3z Wit bawt 
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Without Conſtraint, ſhe ſmiles, ſhe looks, 
ſhe talks : 


And without Aﬀetation, moves ard 
walks. 


Beauties ſo perfed ne er were ſeen. 


O ye miſtaken Fair ! Dreſs ye by Iris 
-  - Mene. 


The Diſcretion of Iris. 


FI Ut O 7ris ! TheBeauties of the 

L Y Body are imperfect, if the Beau- 
ties of the Soul do not advance them- 
ſelves to an equal Height. But, O 
7ris | What Mortal is there fo dam- 
ned to Malice, that does not, with 
Adoration, confeſs, that you ( O 
charming Maid! ) have an equal Por- 
tion of all the Braveries and Vertues 
of the Mind? And who is it, that 
. confeſſes your Beauty, that does not, 
| at 


{ 229 ] 
ati-the ſame time acknowledge, and 
bow to your- Wiſdom ? The . whole 
World admires. bath. in_ you? And 
all, with Impatience, ask, Which- of 
the/Two is moſt. ſurprizing 2. Your 
Beauty, or your Diſcretion ? But we 
diſpute in vain-on that excellent Sub- 
ject ; 'for after all,; tis determin'd, 
that the two Charms are. cqual.. Tis 
none,.of| thoſe idje Diſcretions, that 
conſiſts in Words alone, . ang. ever. 
takes the Shadow of- Reaſan:; for the 
Subſtance ; and that, makes, uſe of all 
the. little Artifices, of  Subtilty, .and 
florid;Talking,: to: make the Out-ſide 
of. the Argument appear fine, . and 
leave -the -In-ſide wholly miſ-under- 
ſtood::. Who runs away with Words, 
and never thinks of Senſe. But you, 
O onal Maid-! never make uſe of 
theſe afteted Arts ; but withour be- 
ing too brisk, or too ſevere ; too fi- 
lent, or too talkative, you inſpire in 
all: your Hearers, a Joy, and a Re- 


- ſpect. Your Soul is an Enemy to 


that uſual Vice of your Sex, of uſing 
little Arguments againſt the Fair ; or 
3 by 


—_—_— _ 
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by a Word, or Jeſt, take your felf, 
and Heaters pleaſant, at 'the Expetice 
of the Farie of others. | 
Your Heaft is an Enemy 'to all 
Paftions, but that of Love, And 
this is one of yottr ftoble Maxims ; 
< 'That every One Gught to'love, in 
* forme Part of his Life : And that, 
© in a Heart 'tfuly brave, Love is 
* without Folly ; That Wiſdom is/a 
* Friend to Love, atid Love to pets 
*©#&> Wifdom.” Since theſe Ma- 
Kitns ate your owh, 'do'not, O'char- 
thibg 7-55 ! Yeſſt that noble Paſſion : 
And finte Damby is the tmoſt tentler 
of all your Lovers, ihfwer his Pafion 
with a noble Ardour : Your Pru- 
dence never fails in the Choice of 
your Friends; and jn'chafing fo'well 
Your Lover, you will ſtand an'eter- 
= Preſident tb all unreaſonable fair 
nes, 


— 


9 thow, 


4 os the. at, ets AT 


H 
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O thou, that daſt one is Wit" ond 
Touth /! | 


Be ftlill a Prefident for Love and 
| Truth. | 


tt; 
Let the dull World ſay what i wil, 
A noble Flames aubloweadie. 


Where a fine Sent ment, a and ſo fe Pak 


hon rules, 
They ſcorn the Cenſure of the Fools; 
Tiela, Iris, then ; Oh, yield to Loi! 
Redeem your dying Slave from Paine 
The World your Conduft mutt Ape 


Prove 3 


Tour Prudence never afts in vain, 
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v, 1 


. The Goodneſs and Complaiſance of 


Iris. 


* ; \ 


\ Ho but your Lovers, fair /- 
ris ! doubts, but you are the 
moſt complaiſant Perſon in the World: 
And that with. ſo' much | Sweetneſs 
you oblige all, that you command in 
Yielding ;- and as-you gain the-Heart 
of both Sexes, wirh the Aﬀability of 
your noble Temper ; ſo all are proud 
and vain of obliging you. And 77s, 
you may live affur'd, -that;your, Em- 
pire 1s eternally eſtabliſht, by your 
Beauty, and your Goodneſs :: Fowr 
Power 1s confirm 'd, and you grow in 
Strength every Minute: 'Vour Good- 
neſs gets you Friends, and your Beau» 

ty Lovers. = OP 
Thus Goodneſs is not ane of thoſe, 
whoſe Folly renders it cafie to every 
Deſirer ; but a pure Effect of the Ge- 
neroſity of your Soul : ſuch as Pru- ' 
dence alone manages, according to 
4 fs the 


+ =» 
the. Merit of the Perfon,- to whom 4t* 
is extended ; and thoſe whom you: 
eſteem, receive the ſweet Marks of 
it ; and only your Lovers complain : 
Yer. even- then you 'charm. | And 
though ſometimes you can be a little 
diſturb'd, yet, through your Anger, 
your Goodneſs fhines ; and you are 
but toe.,much atraid, .that that.may 
bear a falſe Interpretation : For often- 
times; Scandal makes-that-paſs for an 
Effect of Love, which is purely, that 
of -Cdthplaifance. 5 OI 

Never had any Body more Ten- 
derneſs for their, Friends, than 7rzs.s 
Their Preſence gives her Joy ; their 
Abſence, Trouble; and when ſhe can- 
not ſee 'em, ſhe finds no Pleaſure, like 
Speaking of em obligingly. © Friend- 


ſhip reigns in your Heart, and Since- 


rity. on your -Tongug -.' Your Friend- 
ſhip is ſo ſtrong, 1o conſtant, and ſp 
tender, that 'it charms, pleaſes, and 
fatisfies. All, that are not your Ado- 
rers. "Tis therefore, Damon is excu- 


| fable, if he be not contented with ' 
your Noble Friendſhip alone ; for 


he 


—  -—  —-- _—_— 
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he is the moſt tender of that Num- 


No ! Give me all, th impatient Lover 
cries ; 
Without your Soul, I cannot live : 
Dall Friendſhip cannot mine ſuffice, 
That ayes for all you have to give. 


The Smiles, the Yows, the Heart nu«ſ 
all be mine - 


T cannot ſpare one Thought, or Wiſh of 


thine. 


1 figh, 1 lawguifh all the Day ; 
Bach Minute gfbers in my Groans : 
To &ery God in wain I pray ; 


In &ery Grove repeat my Moaws- 


917 
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Still Iris Charms are all my Sorrows 
T heavss © 


They pain me Waking, and they nragh 
in Dreams, | 


Return, fair Irs! Oh, return ! 
Leſt Sighing long, your Slave db» 
Frays. 
Twiſh, T rave, 1 faint, I burn 
Reſtore me quickly alt my Foys : 
Your Mercy elſe, will come-roo late. 


Diſt ance in Love more iciuel is, thas 
Hate, 
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The Wit of Iris. + 


Vous are deceiv'd in me, fair 7r;s, 
| if you take me for one of thoſe 
ordinary G/afſes, that repreſent the 
Beauty. only .of the Body ; I remark 
to you alſo, the Beauties of the Soul : 
And all-about;you declares yours, the 
fineſt that ever was formed ; that 
you have a, Wit that ſurpriſes, and is 
always new: Tis none of thoſe, that 
loſes .its>Luftre, when one. conſiders 
it ; the more we' examine yours, the 
more. adorahle-we find\it, , You fay 
nothing, that is not, at once, agree- 
able and ſolid 5 *ris always quick and 
ready , without Impertinence , that 
little Vanity of the Fair ; who, when 
they know they have Wit, rarely 
manage it fo, as not to abound in 
Talking ; and think, that all they 
HF mult pleaſe, becauſe, luckily, they 
ſometimes chance to do fo. But Iri 
never ſpeaks, but 'tis of uſe; and 
gives a Pleaſure to all that hears "_ 
ohe 
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She has the perfe&t Art of | P_— 
ting, even the moſt ſecret Thou 
How often have you known, "With: 
out being told, all that has paſt in 
Damon's Heart 2 For all __ Wits 
are Prophets too. */ 


- % 


—_ 


Tell me ; Oh, tell me ! Charming Pro- 
pheteſs ; | 


For you alone can tell my Love' s Sue 


ceſs. 
The Lines in my dejefted Face, 


I fear, will lead You tO uo hind Re 
ſult : 


It is your own, that you muſt trace ; 


Thoſe of your Heart you mu5F con- 
ſult. 


"Tis there, my Fortune 1 muſt learn, 


And all that Damon does concern. 


T tell 
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Fell you, that 1 laue 4 Maid, 
As bright as Heav'n, of Anget-hue : 
The ſofteſt, Nature ever mags : 


Whom I, with Sighs and Vows, pur- 
| ſro. - 


Oh, tell me, charming Propheteſs ! 
Shall 1 this lovely Maid poſſeſs ? 


A Thouſand Rivals do obftruit my 
Way ; 


A Thouſand Fears they do create : 

They throng about her all the Day, 

Whilft T at awful Diſtance watt. 
Soy, Will the lovely Maid fo fickle 


prove, 


To give my Rivals Fope, as well as 
Love ? 


_ FTY FL ROY _—_ 


She 
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She has a Thouſand Charms of Wit, 


With all the Beauty Heav'n cr 
gave : 


Oh ! Let ber not make uſe of it, 


To flatter me into the Slgve. 


Oh! Tell me Truth, to eaſe my 
Pain : 


Say rather, 1 ſhall dye by her Dif- 


ain. 


The Modeſty of Tris, 


Perceive, fair 7rzs, you have 2 

Mind to tell me, 1 have-enter- 
tain'd you too long, with a Diſcourſe 
on your felf. IT know, your Modefty 
makes this Declaration an Offence ; 
and you fufter me, with Pain, to un- 
vail thoſe Treaſures you wou'd - hide. 


Your 


[ 240 ] 
Your Modeſty, that ſo commendable 
a Vertue in the Fair, and fo peculiar, to 
you, is here a little too ſevere: Did. 
I flatter you, you ſhou'd bluſh: 'Nid 
I ſeek, by praiſing you, .to ſhew an 
Art of Speaking finely, you might 
chide., But, O ris! I fay nothing, 
but ſuch plain Truths, as all the World 
can witnels, ate fo. And fo far I am 
from. Flattery, that I ſeek no Orga- 
ment of Words. Why do you take 
ſuch Care to conceal your Vertues ? 
They have too! much Luſtre, not-to 
be ſeen, in ſpight of all your Mode- 
ſty : Your Wit, your Youth, and 
Reaſon oppoſe themſelves, againſt 
this dull Obſtructer of our Happi- 
neſs. Abate, O JTrzs, a little of this 
Vertue, ſince you have ſo many other, 
to defend your ſelf againſt the At- 
tacks 'of your Adorers. 

You your {elf have the leaſt Opt 
nion of your own Charms : And be- 
ing the only Perſon in the World, 
that is not in love with 'em, you hate 
to paſs whole Hours before your Look- 
ing-2/aſs ; and to paſs your _ 

e 
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hike moſt of the idle Fair, in dreſſing, 
and ſetting off thoſe Beauties, which 
need fo little Art. You, more wile, 
diſdain to give thoſe Hours to the Fa- 
tigue of Dreſſing, which you know 


fo well how to employ a Thouſand 


Ways, 'The Mufes have bleft you, 
above your Sex ; and yon know-how 
to gain a Conqueſt with your Pen, 
more abſolutely, than all the indu- 
ſtrious Fair, who truſt to Dreſs and 
Equipage. | 
I have a Thouſand things to tell 
ou more, but willingly refgn my 
lace to Damen, that faithful Lover ; 
he will ſpeak more ardently than I ; 
For, let a Glaſs uſe all its Force, yet, 
when it ſpeaks its Beſt, it ſpeaks but 
coldly. 


It my Glaſs, O charming Tris / 
have the good Fortune (which cou'd 
never entirely boaſt) to be believ'd, 
'twill ferve, at leaſt, to convince you, 
I have not been ſo guilty of Flattery, 
as I have a Thouſand times been 
charg'd. Since then my Paſſion is 


R equa] 
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equal to your Beauty ( without Con- 
pariſon, or End ) believe, O lovely 
- Maid |! how I ſigh in your Abſence : 
And be perſwaded to lefſen my Pain, 
and reſtore me to my Joys ; for there 
is no: Torment ſo great, as the Ab- 
ſence of a Lover from his Miſtreſs ; 
of which, this is the /dea. 


The. Effte&ts of Abſence from 
* ** What we love. 
.Z bout ope conting 4 Sigh ! all over Pain! 
Eternal Wiſh! bat Wiſh, alas in vain ! 
Thou fionibing, impatient Eoper on: 
4 buſie T, oyler, and yet till undone ! 
A breaking Glimpſe of diſtant Day, 
Inticing on, and leading-more aſtray. 
Thou Jay-in Proſped, future Bliſs ex- 


rream ; .. 


But neer to be poſſeſt, but in a Dream. 
| Ti hou 


('- 
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Thou fab [ous Goddeſs, which the ras 


- 1,1 viſht Boy, | 
1h happy Slumber's proud! ly y 4:4 enjoy : 


But waking found an wy Cloud he 
 "preſt';' | 


His Arms came empty to bis panting 
Breaſt. 


Thou Shade, that only haunts < Soul 
by Night ; 


And when thou ſhou' dſt inform, thou 
fl ly '#t the Sight. 


Thou falſe Idea of the Thinking Brain, 


Ti hat Iabours for the charming Form in 
© vai; 


Which if +; Chance it catch, thou'rt 


again. 


FINIS.. 


